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2,000 Miles Through Europe’s Oldest Kingdom 


By Isonun Wri Hureinsosx 


Mustrations hy National Geographic Photoyrapher Maynard Owen Williams 


into spindrift as our ship thrashed 

out from the Firth of Porth on her 
700-mile voyage to Copenhagen (Kgben- 
hayn). ‘The bitterness of ice was in the air; 
there was little to suggest that we were headed 
for a month of sutishine, a Danish Maytime 
as wart and fragrant as our fnelless British 
winter had been hard and ice-bound, 

Forty-eight hours after leaving Scotland 
we sighted Skagen's lighthouse on the long 
hooked! forefinger of Jutland, ‘Thereafter we 
followed a mine-swept channel to the narrow 
Sound (Gresund) which divides Denmark 
from Sweden. 

In Helsinggr the copper towers of Hamlet's 
Kronbore Castle flashed in a watery sun as 
we approached the Danish shore. In its dark 
casemates sleeps Holger Danske, Dnmark's 
King Arthur. So long has he slept, says 
legend, that his beard has grown into the 
atone; but if danger threatens Denmark, 
Holger will waken eo quickly that the st 
will he shattered as he wrenches his beard free 

Perhaps he stirred when the Germans 


A APRIL GALE was tossing the waves 


As we neared Langelinie, Copenhagen’s 
sea-boulevard. 1 looked apprehensively to see 
what changes war might have madé in ane 
of Europes loveliest capitals, hut, save for 
the absence nf the Royul Yacht Club. Pavilion 
(blown up ly Germans}, 1 noticed none, 

There st the “Little Mermaid” on her stone 
(page 156): there, across the harbor, rose the 


picturesque warrhouses af the old Gi 
Dock, from which tall-masted ships: s 
for Denmark's great island-colony; there, still 
unharmed, soured the lovely spire of the 
Bourse with its twisted dragon tails, ‘These 
at lest were unichanged,* 


End of an Era 


Yetan ert was ending. Acrass the water 
i¢ sotmd of tolling church bells, In 
the Royal Chapel of Christiansborg King 
Christian X lay dead under his ermine pall, 
his cofim surmounted by the crown of Den- 
mark. Before his bier, hour ‘after hour, 
trouped tens of thousands of every age and 
class, to whom im Denmark's dark hour this 
beloved King bad been « beacon. 

Little children crooped asleep over parents’ 
shoulders or sucked ice cream (the panacen 
of the Dane) with their elders; all pationtly 
waiting to pay brief homage to the man who 
had been father rather than King to his demo- 
cratic family of four million. It was more 
thon three hours befdre T could enter the 
chipel, and many were still arriving who 
could scatecly hope to gain admission before 
the gates closed. 

One thinks of the Danes as a family more 
than a nation, for of all European nations 
they seem to me the most domestic. In post- 
wir Europe they are alsa an uncommonly 
happy and well-fed family, 

The most tragic place in Copenhagen tovlay 
is the little copse at Mindeparken, Ryvangen, 


*Sce, in the Mak Guiocharinic Myiaztwe 
“Royal Copenhagen, Capitel of » Fartniig Rinedom,” 
Wy J. R. Hildebrand, February, 1932; und “On Dunish 
By-Lanes,” by Willhs Lindquist, January, 1940 
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In an adjoining hall T saw prime sides 
of bacon steeping in brine, “All our best 
goes to Enetanel,” Twas told. “Britain is sour 
largest customer. We Danes can get only 
the secone-best, and not murh of that fnst 
now. We need more folder for our pigs; 
then we could have more sausages and lever- 
fostc”™ (1 delicious liver paste), 

Selecting a couple of sausages from a “nope 
hanging from the ceiling, the manuyer Cun 
them into a vat of boiling water, When 
they were reuly, we ate them In our fingers 
und found them excellent. We went away 
still euting, for it is almost impossible to 
avoid doing so anywhere in Denmark. 

Near Skive, in a 16th-century manor howe, 
is the well known Krabbesholm Folk High 
School, In early May it was full of gay young 
women improving their general education and 
Jearning te spin and weave, The schvol badd a 
memorable atmosphere of quiet happiness on 
the bright, spring morning of my visit. ‘The 
woods which surround it were starred with 
anemones, and Fruit biessems hung in snowy 
cascades- above the garden. walke: 

When the bell rang for dinner we all sat 
down together, from gardener to headmaster, 
, the simple but ample fare. With 
a ols of Life,” it would) seem thet 
the litte country on the forefinger of Europe 
has much te contribute to both the spirit and 
the appetite of a distressed continent. 

Insulation Millions of Years Old 

“This,” said the manager of the Skarnehage 
Moler Works, “is the earliest impression wo 
have of life in Desmark. It is abowt 60,000- 
000 years old.” 

“Yhis" was a bit of Moler, a substunce 
of marine origin found only in Denmark, on 
which was imprinted the pattern of a fishlike 
backbone, [saw it on the island «wf Mors in 
the Limfjorden, famous to geologists for the 
unusual yoleanic formation of Ite clifis, and, 
inclWentally, to gourmets for its oysters. 

At the north end of the island lies Skurre- 
hago, Here Moler is made into insulating 
bricks, exported to all parts of the world. 

When T returned to Copenhagen 1 found o 
letter from a Danish friend inviting me te 
the most remote of Denmark’s Baltic islands, 
Horsholm.* After an all-night boat trip from 
Copenhagen | transferred to a moatoreyele 
sidecar for on ishiond tour, 

We visited the granite cliffs and flowery dell 
at Jonskapel, heard a nightingale singing in 
the woud below the medieval fortress of Ham- 
mershus, and taste] Bornholm’s spectalty— 
golden-skinned smoked herring—when we 
Tunched in the fishing: port of Allinge. At 
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@sterlars we visited one of the feland’s four 
remarkable count) churches, of which there 
are seven in Denmark, 

At Nekeo, in the southeast corner, f came 
face to ince, for the first time in Denmark, 
with the devastation of modern war. 

Under the guise of doeility the sturdy 
islanders played an important part in the 
Danish resistance movement, as they had done 
in 1658. At that tine they had refused to 
obey the Copenhagen sunthoritie:, who had 
ceded the tsland to Sweden, and had risen as 
it tian against the invaders, From 1660 until 
the Germans arrived in 1940 Bornholm be- 
lopgerd) to Denmark. 


American Airmen Smiutiled to Sweden 

Sweden played a very different part in’ 
World War LL Weapons from ber ports were 
smigled to Copentwgen through the Born- 
holm backdoor, by which Danish saboteurs 
aud Jewish refugees escaped in the reverse 
direction, Not a few American airmen, forced 
down on the island, were cared for and con- 
veyed to safety in Sweden by the islanders, 
regardless of the risk they ran. 

On May 7, 1945, one day before victory in 
Europe, the tragedy began, ‘The Germans an 
Bornholm insisted they would surrender only 
to British troops, refusing to give up their 
arms to the Russlans. They fired on two 
Soviet planes flying in over Neksg. 

This was the signal for a two days’ air 
bombardment by the Russians which laid 
most of Neksd aid a good part of Ronne in 
ruins. Small wonder if, when the rest of 
Parga réjoived, there was silence in Borii- 

lm. 

In Copenhagen again, I was joined by Dr, 
Maynard Owen Williams, of the staff of the 
Natioxal, Grocrarnic Macasixe, who wits 
to explore Denmark with me, 

‘On the first morning we took a short prelimi- 
nary trip, To satisfy the morbid fancy of his 
two Scottish passengers—my sister and me— 
Dr. Williams drove us past flowering orchards 
and! whitewashed farms to visit a mummy. 

‘Our goal was the little church of Fanrevejle 
on the northwest side of the island of Sjxl- 
land, where James Hepburn, arl of Bothwell 
and third husband of Mary Queen of Srots, 
anes uneasily under the constant Inspection 
of the curlous—a singular fate for aman who 
spent his last five years in solitary confine. 
ment-in the dungeon of the near-by enstle of 
Dragsholm. “There madness and death re- 
Heved his sufferings in 1378, 

*See_“Bombolto—Deamark in a Nutshell" hy 
Mison Sothertind, Narva Grocuarioe Manage, 
Februar, LAS, 
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Hothwell had escaped from Shetland only 
to fall into the bands of Frederick IT of Den- 
mark, who was a lover of dogs if not of men, 
for om bis tomb in Raskilde Cathedral his 
favorite hound is commemorated by an in- 
scription. 

The congregation was just dispersing when 
we climbed the bill on which the church 
stands, for it was Whitmonday. A Luthetan 
pastor in cassock and ruff a= stiff as Queen 
Bess’s own stood in the doorway, apparently 
unabashed at haying just acted anvther to 
four centuries of sermons, for the list af pas- 
tors at Faarevejle goes buck to 1536, 


Borhwell’s Mummy Leers at Fate 


The church officer rolled back the matting 
in the center niste and lifted a trap door. We 
descended a short ladder to the vault where 
the coffin, accidentally unearthed in 1858, has 
been placed, and peered through the glass lid, 

The skeleton remiins partly mummified, 
One blind eve and a wound in the skull are 
held by some experts to be sufficient proof— 
though others doubt it—af its identity, The 
mouth is a Uttle open and drawn back, os if 
in a Yast defiant snarl at fate. 

We left Copenbayen next morning, Nykg- 
bing on the Island of Falster our destination 
for the night, Falster was linked to Sjelland 
fn 1937 by the great Storstrom Bridge, some 
two miles long (page 169), 

South of Copenhagen we stepped at Kitge 
to visit the oldest dated frame house in Den- 
toark, the delivhtful lithe Borghus built in 
1527 and still standing on its original site 
(page 179). 

We Varia into the high, dark church of 
St. Nicholas close by. Christin TV's richly 
carved pew, the Gulp. and the organ loit, 
decorated by Henrik Reinecke of Koige with 
untisual panels depicting the five senses and 
nine muses, all stand as they did three cen- 
turies ago, 

Kage, we gathered, was a conservative town, 
for even its latest building fostered an old 
tradition, From a staff on its unfinished 
roof hung a triple wreath of evergreens, We 
asked a passer-by what it meant. 

“An old custom,” was the answer. 

Birthdays and gold and silver wedding an- 
niversaries, as well as house wirmings, call 
for fags and garlands in this friendly land 
which understands so well the art of living 

In the market square, opposite the oldest 
Town Hall still in use in Denmark, stood a 
Victorian carriage and pair with a corenet on 
its panel anda liveried coachman on the bow 
fpage 161). ‘This equipage of nobility was a 
rather unusual sight in this democratic land, 
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where even the King walks unattended. (“Who 
looks after the King?” a German trooper had 
asked a Copenhagen messenger hay. “We all 
do,” was the lad’s classic answer.) 

From Falster we crossed by ferry to the 
island of Mon. [1s remarkable chalk cliffs, in 
places 400 fect high, are a famed beauty spot 
(page 173). They ate wooded to the edge 
and intersected by glades full of unusual wild 
flowers, From these tumbled masses of chalk 
the sum drew delicate lights of grty-green and 
rose, reminding me of Greenlund’s icebergs. 

We wandered by narrow paths along the 
cliff tops with their background of glittering 
blue sea. Far eff a little fishiny craft spread 
its sail toward the island of Rigen. 

Regretfully we turned buck to Sjelland 
and came to Valdemar Atterdag’s old goose 
tower at Vordingborg. The goose with fap- 
ping wings which surmounts it was Valdemar’s 
medieval way of thumbing his nose at enemies 
across the sound! 

We spent the night in Sorg to visit this ald- 
world town’s famous Academy, Denmark's 
largest state boarding school, standing on the 
site of Bishop Absalon’s 12th-century monas- 
tery, In 1586 Frederick 1 turned the build- 
ing into a school “whieh by the myal munifi- 
cehee was to house the children of nobles and 
commoners in numbers.” 

The school has had itsups and downs, but 
it now possesses rich endowments. Parents 
of modest means whose bovs are clever enough 
to pass the stiff entrance examinations can 
have their sons educated under the best con- 
ditions for very low fees. 


Viking Settlement at Trelleborg 


But even these venerable buildings seemed 
young compared with the Viking settlement 
at Trelleborg, Sheep were grazing in the 
green enclosure where the Vikings built their 

wooden-walled fortress on a broad headland 
between two small streams (page 180). 

A thousand years ago these meadows were 
navigable waterways to the Great Belt (Store 
Belt), and the site was convenient for the 
bea rovers, who would be surprised to know 
that every summer thousands of visitors come 
to Trelleborg to see the traces of their village. 

The sun was near setting when, we came at 
Tast by shining ways to Odense. Though it is 
en fry int industrial city and Denmark's 
ihird largest town, an atmosphere of fal 
land clings to it, The street in whieh Hons 
Christion Andersen's birthplice stands is like 
a fairy tole itself, with its low ebitn cottages, 

From my window that evening 1 had a view 
of copper spires, réed-tiled roofs, and chest- 
nut trees brillicnt against the setting sun, 
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In their branches a thrush was sinwing Inte. 
Or could it be Hans Andersen's nightingale? 
Ty the museum which has been added to 
the poet's cottage the story of his life, which 
he himself rightly regarded us another fairy 
tale, fs unfolded (pages 131 and 174). 

Here are the many souvenirs which he 
lowed to collect, fnchuelii 
tu him by a young girl, Abigail Tompkins; 
when American children showed their Jove for 
the poet by starting a collection in his aid. 
(Against this, however, he protested, for he 
was not in need of money). A letier sent to 
Andersen by Abigail 49 years liter shows how 
long her admiration lasted, 

Though Andersen never visited the United 
States, his interest in it is shown by two finely 
illustrated yolumes in his library, published 
in 1872 and entitled Picturesque America. 


Where American Soldiers Relaxed 


Thousands of American soldiers from Ger- 
many have relaxed on the sands of Kristians- 
mingde, close to picturesque hore on the 
southern coast of the isind of Fyn, 

Fyn is the land of Aerrepeariter, red brick 
oth-century manor houses mirroring copper 
spires in moats amd ponds—Ryganrd, built in 
1537, with long knights’ gallery and immensely 
thick walls; Glorup, where Hang Andersen 
was Master of Ceremutiies at the victory cele 
brations for Danish troops in 1848-50: lovely 
Hesselager with its wats 's gallery from 
which, throwyh slots in the wall, balling lead 
could be poured on the heads of assailants 
in days of old, 

“But you must see skav, too,” said 
Hesselager’s gracious chatelaine, the Baroness 
Karen Blixen-Finecke, “for it is one of the 
loveliest castles in Denmark,” 

Egeskov's red walls were golorer yet redder 
by a fiery sunset when we saw them, 
seemed as truly a fairy place as far-fa 
Brahetrolleborg. home of Count Reyentlow, 
the reflected towers of which shimmer in the 
Like of a beautiful park amid the shadows of 
Grimson, white, sind golden witter lilies, [1 is 
nol surprising that Fyn gave birth to Hang 
Andersen, who was a welcome guest al many 
of these manor houses, 

From Svendbiorg we crossed to the orchard- 
islands of Turp-and Taasinge, a few minutes 
distant, Admiral Niels Juel, who won bis 
famous sea victory over the Swedes at Kige 
in 1677, purchased Taasinge with his prize 
money, arid It is still, like Svendhorg, a center 
for sailors and, yachtsmen, 

Tt was Sunday: family parties were setting 
out for a day on the water, Everybody went, 
from grandma to the baby, Dr. Williams 


stopped to tuke 4 photograph, and Grandma 
herself came forward, broke lilac sprays from 
the fragrant bush overhanging her garden 
wall, and smilingly presented them to us. 
She spoke no English; it was her graceful 
way of “saving it with flowers,"’ 

From Taasinge we crossed by ferry to the 
old market town of Rudkehing on the long 
thin island of Langeland, We {ound its metic 
val fortress of Tranehier shuttered and de- 
serted, Hut Lohals, the litle port at the 
orth ene of the island, was a scene of liveli- 
ness, with s merry children’s party in full 
swing at the inn. 

Of southern Fyn lies the tiny island. of 
JEro: with its delightful “skipper” towns 
of ZEreskibing and Marstal. We enjoyed 
‘Ergskobing from the twin pumps in its 
ancient square, which still supply water for 
the town, to its friendly inhabitants, 

In Marstal we stopped tw. photograph a 
cottage, Its owner invited us to view her 
remarkable little home, which she and her 
hushand had tuned into a private museum 
with no thought of personal gain (pase 174), 

Here were carved chests in which brides 
two centuries ago kept their linen, painted 
wooden “flat-irons” for smoothing clothes, 
ships’ figureheads—even 2 couple of ching 
dogs brought by some mariner fram Scotland, 
for the sea, so vital in Denmark's history, 
breathes through the life of ABre, 

In most Danish churches hangs a ship model 
presented by some sailor as a thank offering 
for his preservation in shipwreck, perhaps, or 
merely a5 a thank offering for ships, In the 
beautiful old church at Marstal there are five. 

A sum of money has been left by a captain 
of the town to provide care for the numerous 
Seamen's graves in its churchyard. We clam- 
hered to the top of the church tower, from 
which there is 4 clear view toward Kiel. 

“During the war,” said a Dane who har! 
accompanied us, “we saw thousands of Allied 
hombers passing over, We could hear the 
bombs and see the flames in Germany. How 
this old tower used to shake!” 


A Town of Romance and Fairy Tales 


We spent our Inst night on Fyn in the 
charming town of Fanherg, where in August, 
1830, Mons Christian Andersen met his 
brown-eyed first love, Riborg Voigt. 

The summerhouse still stands where he 
vainly courted her, for sbe was secretly be: 
trothed to anoth But until her death 
Riborg kept a little bunch of dower which 
the poet had given her, and when Andersen 
died a letter from Riborg was found fn a 
wallet on his breast, 
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experinental farm, we paused if a wood to 
ste the touching memorial to “Asge and 
Hardy,” thirteen-vcar-old schoolboys who lest 
their lives in 1943 when they blew up a Ger- 
mao ammunition dump there. A third bay 
escaped in time, Denniatk’s resistance move- 
ment began among the schoolboys of Aalborg, 
who took Churchill's name for their group. 

Near by we visited a Danish cimp for dis- 
placed German civilians, Thouxh well fed 
and housed in. army huts, they had a dis- 
pirited air, Despite vigorous protests, CGer- 
man refugees were poured into Denmark in 
thousands in the spring of 1945, We were 
told that Denmark wns -supporting about 
200,000, costing the small country more than 
even ifs hospitality could afford, By the end 
of 1948 they were all repatriated. 

We joined some 60 representatives of the 
foreign press Invite! to spend two days in 
east Jutland to study Danish farming, On 
a brilliant morning we Set out in three omni- 
buses to visit dairies and farms south of the 
city of Aarhus. 

After lunch we learned of the “almost éx- 
plosive” development of dairy farming in 
Denmark, which started with its first dairy 
at Hjeding in west Jutland in 1882 and today 
inclides nearly 1,500 cooperative dairies, as 
well as £50 private ones, A century ago there 
were only 600,000 milk cows in the country; 
today there are 1,500,000, 

‘The geographer is tempted to wonder if the 
succéss of Denmirk’s cooperative syateti 
may not be due literally to the “He of the 
land.” Denmark is a flat country with no 
dividing mountains or valleys such as constrain 
the Norwegian or the Scot to individualism. 

Later we visited a typical Danish small 
holding, Its owners, with the help of their 
zon, worked their twelve-acre farm themselves, 
growing a variety of crops, They also ut- 
tended to eight caws, three sows with litters, 
100 hens, and several beehives. The firmer’s 
day in Denmark has no eight-hour limit! 


Aarhus Specialty; Meat for Dessert 


Visitors to Aurhus, Denmark's second city, 
recapture something of the leisure of the past 
as they wander the reconstructed streets of Old 
Town, the renowned Folk Museum founded 
by Dr. Peter Holm in 1909 (pa 162-104), 

This open aie “museum” ains 45 old. 
buildings rescued from destruction, the most 
recent being a saddle maker's delightful little 
house and 4 tannery moved from Randers. 

Tn-the startlingly modern Town Hall, with 
its 197-foot-high clock tower and interior deco- 
rations. even more modern, the Burgomaster 
entertained his 60 guests at a luncheon which 


167 


lasted for two hours and wound up with a 
third moat course instead of a sweet. This, 
we were told, was an Aarhus specialty! 

The Town Hall is not the only modern 
building in. Aurhns. University started 
work in 1928 and already has 1,000 students. 
Used as a headquarters by the Gestapo, the 
University was hombed by the British in 1044, 

At the historic mansion of Mallerup, on the 
Dijursland peninsula, the journalists were en- 
tertained by its owner, a lady who manages 
one of Jutland’s largest farms and possesses 
a fine racing stable. Ordered out of her house 
by the Gestapo, she refused to leave ber home 
entirely in German hands and moved from 
her mansion to a room above the stable, 

Our tour.of Djursland ended in a Danish 
opera. singer's home, one of the show farms of 
Jutland with its long barns of sleek milk cows, 
stables of powerful Jutland horses, and well- 
planned fields, 


Resistance Fighter of 00 Years Ago 


Tt was mining at last when we left Aarhus 
to cross the high rolling district of north 
central Jutland, Our destination was Aalborg 
on the Limijorden, which cuts the peninsula 
In two, As we drove north the sky partly 
cleared. and sun, wind, and cloud made the 
day a pictorial one. Bare felds stretched on 
either had; bere ond there Millet-like men 
and women were boving against wile horizons, 

We crossed the Niels Ebbesen Bridge over 
the Guden—one of the lirgest rivers in this 
land of small streams—and came to the red- 
roofed town of. Randers. ‘The door af the ltd 
church of St. Morten was open, and we went 
in to see its rich L7th-century carvings. 

Outside in the square a statue of Niele 
Ebbesen, Denmark's Robert Brave, recalls the 
nitional Hero who in 1340, at the head of a 
small band of followers, killed the German 
usurper, Count Gerhard. In recent times 
Ebbesen’s name was an inspiration to Danish 
resisters. Several of these perished near Ran- 
ders, and their honored names are commemo- 
rated on a great boulder, 

Randers’ Tourist Bureau is housed in one 
of the town’s oldest buildings, the Helligaands 
Hus, which belonged in the Middle Ages to 
the friars of that order. ‘The half-timbered 
building hus a stork’s mest on the chininey, 

Near Randers stand the castles of Gammel 
Fstrup and Rasenholm. For six centuries 
Gammel Estrup passed down in only two 
families, The last private owner, Count 
Christen Scheel, died in 1926, and ince 1930 
the castle has been a museum. 

Lovely Rosenholm, with its moat and bridge 
guarded by two sad-faced Hons, its pictures 
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2,000 Miles Through Europe's Oldest it 


At Jutland’s northern tip we ste amid 
the sand dunes, Through a bare, flat coun- 
try we had traveled that morning from Aal- 
bore asture bs ety y to heath; pine 
ds bound 1 it the village of 
Skagen we had found amid the pines the 
drowned tower of St. Laurentius’ church 
whelmed by a gn sandstorm which 
swept this coast in 1775 

Half-hidden in the blue 4ea yrass beside us 
crouched the low memorial to Denmark's lyric 

Holger Drachmann, Artists were the 
first to discover the windswept charm of 
Ske now. a popular summer resort. 
King of Denmark has his summer villa, “Klit- 
gaarden,” near by. 

Denmark can give points to most countr 
in her care for the aged. The Ministry 
Social Affairs built more than 4,000 small 
mm opsirtnents for (heir accommodatic 
in Copenhagen, and almost every town of 
any size has its Old Folks’ Home. 

Returning to Aalborg, we visited one which 
is unique. It is housed in an old monastery 
of 1440, which has been completely recon- 
ditioned, though it still retains on the walls 
of the chapter house remarkable 1Sth-century 
murals. The old people occupy pleasant 
single-room homes in the upper story 

°The old fe 
to their homes, arden tc 
they don't want to leave ther one 
old man in a Randers home inherite large 
fortune, he gave all the money back to his 
asyl' for a yextensiin so he wouldn't have 
to leave bi: cle room!" 


Castle Walls Hid Smuggled We 


Motorists in a hurry tavel the length 
of the Jutland peninsula in a lone day. We 
went more sloy assing ance more through 
Viborg and $ Near there, accompanic 
by a historically-minded waiter (who would 
accept no reward save the satisfaction of 
showing his country to strangers), we visited 
the famous castle of Spettrup. 

Denmark's finest example.of medieval mili 
tary archite Spottrup stands amiel 

arshes which were once sea. Castle walls, 
nt feet thick, hid weapons smuggled over 
‘em England during the war. 
“Spatteup,” explained the caretaker, * 
Donmark's history in a nutshell, Tt ha 
from bishops to nobles, frana nobles 
to large fa yW the State has bought 
it and split it into small holdings far many 
farmers. That is gum; that is Danish de Her Nest E 
mocracy—all very happy 
Lexcept the storks, who are not, perhaps 
democrats. Though the rusty wheel where 


we 


po 
i 


tached! 
“that 


A PETS 


2 Is Based on Tel, and Tel, 


micutps, Denmark 
h-placed ne 
mit Det 


Wri 


172 


they built their nests still stamis on the chim- 
ney stack, the storks left Spgttrup with the 
last private owner. 

We found them at home, however, when we 
arrived next evening in the old south Jutland 
town of Ribe. Tt was a long drive from Skive 
to Ribe, for we chose bess frequented roads 
in a world of sand beside the North Sea, 

Soon after passing through the bustling 
town of Eshjierg—Denmark’s only ice-free 
commercial port and the busy terminus for 
traffic with England—we saw rising over the 
marshes, as Ely rises over the English fens, 
the square tower of Rihe cathedral, 

Here in $62 Bishop Ansgar built his wooden 
church, replaced, 300 years later, by the pres 
ent building, Im the Middle Aves ‘ships from 
Ribe sailed to all parts of Burope. 

“Haye you seen our storks?” the cathe- 
dral custodinn asked when we cume down 
from the tower, Yes, we had counted five or 
six nests above the rer tiles of this defightful 
town. The custodian said we should bave 
counted 15, for Ribe is the sort of place 
where they number their storks. 

From Ribe we travelled in the print of 
ancient wars along the fringe of Notd Slesvig. 

This Danish borderland Is historic ground. 
At almost every crossroad memorial stones 
remind the visitor of Denmark's writhings to 
free herself from the talons of the German 
eagle—her short-lived suecess in 1248, and 
the long alienation of Nord Slesvig under 
German rule from 1864 to 1920, 


Stork Nests on Party Line 


At Broins we. were halted by a stork whose 
fame had reached Copenhagen before we left 
there. Small wonder, for thie adventurous 
bird had built its huge nest on the top of a 
wayside telephone pole, where it was uncon- 
cernedly rearing Hs chicks (page 171). 

We drove to the olf garrison town of 
Tender through wilder country, where until 
the end of the 18th century wolves still were 
hunted. This historic border town once em- 
ployed 12,000 lace makers, but their delicate 
art is now almost extinct. 

The skill of the thatcher, however, is still 
in demand in the near-by village of Magel- 
tinder, where we found one of these artists 
hard at work on an old ronf. 

At Tynder we were close to the present 
German frontier, which most Danes, not least 
the south Slesvig minority, would like to see 
withdrawn to its old geographical limits north 
of the Bider, There the great earthwork of 
Dannevirke was begun by the Danes in the 
Sth century to repel the barbarian hordes 
from the south, 
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Near the frontier village of Padborg a bar- 
vier of barbed wire and a sentry-post stopped 
our further advance, Peeping over the wire, 
we saw a womiin and child hand in hand 
walking up the street. 

This fence dividing Slesvig. into two zones 
seems & very artificial barrier to those it 
stops. As we continued on our way to 
Krusaa, we wondered how it feels to live 
in an area where a few yards either way 
make such a difference in caloriest 

Krusas is a busy place with much military 
traffic. Officials permitted me to walk to the 
German side, where the Union Jack flew above 
dispirited German soldiers, who looked at me 
glumly. Tn a near-by sentry box an imper- 
turbable British soldier smoked a pipe over 
his hometown newspaper. 


‘Crossroad Mernorials Teach History 


A little beyond Krusaa a company of school 
children were gathered around a cressroad 
memorial. “At this spot.” recorded the bow)- 
der, “Christian X met the Danes of south 
Slesvig on 1th June 
be forgotten.” 

The sun hed set on Dybbel Mill, and Den- 
mark's historic battleground lay tm shadow 
HS we came over a tise and saw below the 
fertile islind of Als and its capital, Sender- 
borg. Prussian guns destroyed much of ld 
Sinderborg in 1864, but the town still retains 
an old-worlel chart, 

‘The fertile soil of Als is literally filled with 
the dust af the past, for over 3,000 prehistoric 
graves have been counted on the island, 

The green redoubts of Dyhbgl, so bitterly 
contested when Denmark Jost Slesvig to Ger- 
many in the 1860's, aré now a national park 
and to the Danes a sacred spot. 

‘The Mill itself, twice shot to pieces and 
restored, still fulfills its function. On it= flag 
post the Danish flag flew throughout the recent 
occupation, As for the ornate obelisk which 
Germany raised on the top of the hill to 
commemorate her victory in 1864, it is ta- 
day a heap of rubble, destroyed by Danish 
saboteurs. 

Als was a happy epilogue to our tour of 
7,000 miles through Europe's oldest kingdom. 
Next moming we took the ferry which landed 
us again in lovely Faaborg. Recrossing the 
Great Belt that aft n, we reached Copen- 
hagen the same evening. 

We celebrated our return by a visit to the 
Tsted Lion, a memorial to Danish soldivrs 
killed in the War of 1848. Restored to his 
native land in 1945 by Allied might after 
long exile in Germany, he looked upon us; 
we thought, with # friendly eye. 
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History Repeats in Old Natchez 


By Wirniam H, Nicnoras 


With Illustrations by National Geographic Photographer Willard R. Culver 


ing back to the durable ante-bellum 
mansinns of Natchez, Mississippi. 
Industrial plants and oil, pumped from four 
fields in Adams County, are spreading wealth 
in Natchez for the first time since the War 
Between the States and later the boll weevil 
ended the reign of its fabulous eotton barons. 
Cotton supplied the gold which built the 
“more stately mansions” on those bith blufts 
overlooking the Mississippi River (page 190). 
In pre-Cividl War days wealthy planters vied 
with envh other ever the <ize of thelr spacious 
houses. They went to Europe to find carved 
marble mantels, huge gold-leaf mirrors, rese- 
wood furniture, heavy brocade drapes, fine 
statuary, and uther costly furnishings. with 
which to adorn them, 


Golden Age of Natchez 


Plintation owners cantered into Natchez on 
Spirited horses Their dazzling ladies 
drawn in fine carriages, with liveried owtricler 
and appointments of gold and silver (page 
183). Glittering balls testified to the general 
affluence. 

‘Then came reverses. The straitened owners 
withdrew into their big houses, and Natchez 
withdrew into itself A grim struggle for sur+ 
vival begam, to last for the better prt of a 
century. 

Paint peeled from the walla of the once-re- 
splendent dwellings and from the once-shining 
pillars and-columms, Coaly drapes molded, 
hund-biowked French wallpaper cracked. 

Today. with new Wealth, mansions have 
perked up again. New paint and new plaster 
have worked wonders, 

In the lust few years half a doen homes, 
fong ago ahandoned in disrepair, have been 
restored, Once mote they stand proudly 
alongside these which more successfully with- 
stood the lean days, 

Restoration of one of the oldest: pluntation 
houses recently was marked by m buge bar- 
becue. ‘Two themaind people attended, Pine- 
torch flares held by Negro boys lighted the 
lane to the mansion. Bunds played. 

Formal receptions signalized the reopening 
of two other big houses, Long-darkened chan- 
deliers in the huge drawing rooms were lighter, 
yan champagne wppeared in abundance. 
“Like old times,” sighed more than one 
Natchezan, 


Cin PAGNE and turkey days are cum- 


wt 


Almost the first thing T saw as Tentered the 
outskirts of the old town one sunny Sunday 
afternoon wae a storage yard jammed with 
pipe and other oil held equipment. 


Industry Brings New Wealth 


Later T walked actoss the expansive floor 
of the huge $7,000,000 insulating beard plant 
being rushed to completion hy Jobns-Manville 
Corporation. 1 visited the Armstrong Tire 
and Rubber Company where 700. men were 
hard at work. | passed a clothing factory 
where machines clacked busily. Here were 
sources of the new wealth.* 

1 strolled to the plaza at the edge of the 
river bluff, rising 200 feet above the Missis- 
sippi, and looked across the broad expan: 
water to the Louisiana lowlands, Tor untold 
years before the white men came this area 
was the home of the Natchez Indians, 

In 1716 Jean Baptiste le Moyne, Sieur de 
Bienville, the French colonizer, clambered up 
the bluff to establish @ stockade, which be 
named Fort Rosalie. But 13 years later the 
Indians massacred the settlement's entire 


population. 
At the clove of the French and Indian War 
British redooats took over Fort Rosulic. 


Within LO years some 13 English families 
occupied large grants of land about the settle- 
ment. 

During the Revolution a third flag flew over 
Natehex—the flag of Spain. While Kngland 
was occupied along the Atlantic seabourd, the 
Spaniards mover! in the back door and took 


the to Not until 19 years liter was the 
young United States able to gain prssession. 


Near where [stood at the edge of the 
bluff was the southwest terminus of the his 
Natchez Trave, wilderness trail which 
onecr day's linked Natchez and Nashville, 
Tennessee, 430 miles away, 


Buffaloes Built Natchez Trace 


Original builders of the Natchez Trace were 
buffaloes. On their way to salt licks or feeding. 
grounds, year after yenr, their hoofs beat out 
trails through the wilderness, Several of these 
trails, when joined together by the Indians, 
Jed southwesterly from Nashville to the Mis- 
sissippi. This rude toad system provider 

* See "Michie Come to Mi 
Hildelwand, Namonat. Gtornari 
tember, 1997 
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History Repeats 


Three skeletons have been unearthed from 
the cellar, 

Natchez homes built between 1775 an! 1800 
reflect Spanish or Louisiana plantation influ- 
ene, with high steps, low ceilings, iron grilles, 
lacs iron halennies, or paved patins. They 
also recall the gay days of the Spanish govet- 
nors, who brought to Natchez their gracious 
ways of life 

Part of Hope Farm, one of the earliest of 
these pleasant dwellings, was erected before 
1775 and later was the home of Dan Carlos 
de Grundpreé, ene of the Spanish rulers (page 
198). 1 noted the building's hand-hewn 
cypress timbers, fastener with wooden pegs, 
all as sound today as when the house was built. 

The olf home was restored about 20 years 
ago by Mer, amd Mrs. Balfour Miller, Among 
its exquisite furnishings. a crystal candlelight 
lomp suspended over the dining room table 
particularly taught my eye. 

Mrs. Miller, a deseendant of one of the 
town's oldest families, is the originator of the 
Natchez Pilgrimage. Skeptienl Natchez brsi- 
hexsmon considered it an impractical dream, 
but. alter the first tour they presented her 
with a» loving cup. 

Walls of fortlike thickness enclose ‘The 
Ebns, a graceful, pink-stuceo reminder of the 
Spanish era, Low ecilings in the original part 
of the house, built by 4 forgatten grandee 
ihoit 1782, contrast strikingly with the high 
ceilings of nm annex, erected! 75 years luter, 
Tho graceful wrought-iron stairease; wrought- 
iron Tanterns. locks, and ke und om old 
ivyerown rain of an arch in the azalea and 
camellia garden are other Spanish reminders, 


‘Gupid Gonquers Both Bloc and Gray 


The most romantic episode at The Elms 
goes hack to Civil War days. Federal ganrds 
around the home were about ta be removed. 
But Miss Nancy Thornhill, the voung Jady 
of the house, requested that one handsome 
young Union officer be permitted to remain 
hetausé he wus “such good company.’ Her 
maidenly request was granted; they fell in 
love anc were married, 

Mrs. Joseph B. Kellogi, the present mistress 
of The Elms, is a member of the sixth genera~ 
Hon to Tive in the mellow old home, 

Lacy iron galleries in honewsuckle and rose 
motifs grace the faded red-brick facade of 
Bontura, a Spanish Creole masterpiece, Built 
in the 1790's, it later cate into possession af 
Don José Bortura, wealthy Portuguese tayern 
keeper and wine netehant, 

Tradition suys Mark ‘Twain ani Stephen 
Foster were entertained at Bontura, From 
its buleonies eager spectators watched the epic 


in Old Natchez 183 
steamboat rate between the Vatches and the 
Robert E, Lee (page 187). But railroads and 
warehouses encroached on the mansion until 
it» declined that it was about to be con- 
demned_ 

Now Bontura has been restored and once 
again con welcome guests with wine and 
music, On the drawing rooni fldor of original 
cypress is spread an Aubusson mg of the 
1830s, 

On Elficott’s Hill stands Connelly's Tavern, 
built by a Frenchman or Spaniard before 1795 
(page 206), Here Quaker, Andrew Ellicott, 
first flew the Stars and Stripes over Natchez 
in defiance of the Spanish authorities, A 
ship's architect was responsible for Lhe taverti’s 
exquisite interior woodwork, 


Tavern Scene of Burr's Conspiracy 


Beneath the vaulted taproom ceiling Auron 
Burr plotted with hls cenfelerates to set up 
a Southwestern nation. Hurr was tried for 
treason at Washington, Mississippi, six miles 
east of Natchee. [tis suid thar attendance 
at the triul was so great that court was held 
otitdoors, beneath giant caks that stand today 
on the edge of the campus of Jefferson College. 

1 saw copies of tavern rules from pioneer 
days. They insist that guests must remove 
their shoes before they retire; that no more 
han four men my occupy one bed. The 
management disclaimed responsibility if a 
guest robbed a sleeping companion, 

Connelly’s Tavern was. almost a ruin when 
the Natehex Garden Club acquired it in 1936, 
restored it te lis former state, and made it 
cluly headquarters. 

Aitlie, home of the Ayres PL Merrill family, 
was erected by a Spanish prandee before 1790. 
Here silver gleams from massive mahogany 
siduboar French china set and pieces of 
rare crystal and other old glass prace the 
dining room table. 

Cherokee, béfore which Americun soldiers 
encamped when they came in 1798 to Claim 
Natehez for the United States: Linden, with 
its spacious galleries, hame of the Conner 
family of Natchez for five generations (page 
202); and a tumbled row of one-story build. 
ings in the old courthouse seuare, known as 
Lawyers’ Row, also belang to the Spanish 


period. 

Not far from Natchez stands another 
famous early mansivs—sturdy Springtield, 
where Andrew Jackson courted and married 
his beloved Rachel. 

Concord, once the home of the Spanish 
governors. also was a Natchez landmark, But 
some few years ago it was destroyed by fre 
and now all that is Jeft of this center of the 
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of bird or flower on each piece (page 201) 
Audubon spent several years of his early mare 
ried life in ani near Natchez, teaching art 
amd music, and doing much painting. 

“Unail the pilgrims cathe along,” Mrs. Mel- 
chior Beltzhoover told me, “we in Natebez 
did pot realize the value of many of our 
family possessions. [ know when TP-was a girl 
the most remarkable thing about this set of 
china to our family was the fact that It had 
been sent to France to be fired, since no kiln 
was available here. The fact that Audubon 
had painted it mare little impression.” 
cea Tumber of mit-olslate newspaper- 
men were visiting Natches, At Green Leaves 
they were inspecting the Audubon service 
spread out on the dining room table 

One of their escorts, in a moment of pre= 
occupation, picked up one of the plutes and 
casually tossed it into the wir, then just as 
casually caught it. The alarmed director of 
the group told him that if he touched another 
piece of that priceless et, he would be forcibly 
ejected. The plate-tesser was terribly ¢m- 
barrassed, 

But Mrs. Beltzhoover, who had observed 
the Incident without the flicker of an eyelash, 
comforted him and gave him to believe that 
the Beltzhoover family spent its spare time 
tossing Audubon plates into the air, Natchez 
wornen are like that, 


Accident Revealed Silver Hardware 


While rambling Twin Oaks, built on a 
Spanish land grant in 1814, was being restored 
a few years aga, ane of the workmen acci- 
dentally dropped a bit of acid an a piece of 
hardware. He thus unwittingly brought to 
light one of the distinctive features of the ole 
home—tocks, hinwes, cscutcheons, rseties, all 
painted black by someone in the past, actualiy 
were of Sheffield silver! 

Elmscourt (pages 186 and 191), whh its 
portraits of thoroughbreds fram the Sunget 
stables in the ante-bellum days when Natchez 
had [ts own race track, was the family home 
of Vice Admiral Aaron Stanton (Tip) Merrill, 
Retired, He won the Navy Cross and the 
Legion of Merit for extraordinary heroism 
and outstanding services while commanding a 
South Pacific tusk force in the Guadalcanal 
and Bougai le campaigns. 

Square-columned, dignified = Monmouth, 
where lived General John A. Quitman, Mexi- 
ean War hero; Mistletoe, delightful *Missis- 
sipp} Planter” house; Elgin, whose graceful 
galleries are half hidden by huge oaks draped 
with Spanish moss; and The Briers, where 
Jetferson Davis woned and wed the lovely 
Varina Howell, are other beautiful early 
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Wih-century plantution houses surrounding 
Natchez; 

A combination of romance, religion, and 
business acumen account for two of the town’s 
historic houses, Rosalie and The Parsonage, 


A Parsonage for Wandering Ministers 


When Peter Little, successiul planter and 
financier, was in his late thirties, his friends, 
Mr. ond Mrs. Jacob Low, were stricken with 
vellow fever (often epidemic in early Natchez}. 
Their 13-year-old daughter, Eliza, became his 
ward ant) Petor Litthe was named adminis- 
trator of the Low estate, 

He decided to send the girl to school in 
Maryland, but suggested that they be married 
just before her departure. Eliza: agreed. and 
immediately after the ceremony she boarded 
a bout for New Orleans on her way to Mury' 
lind. When she returned several years Iter 
she became the mistress of Rosalie, the fine 
mansion fer husband built for her near the 
site of the olff French Fort Rosalie. 

The couple lived together most happily, 
bot Mrs. Litth was consumer with religious 
zeal. She insisted an giving lodging to the 
itinerant Methodist ministers who stopped in 
Natchez on their way up or down the Mis- 
sisippi River, and extending to all circuit 
viders the hospitality and comforts of Rosalie. 
The ministers received hot coffee at their bed- 
sides in the morning, meals at any time con- 
venient to them, horses to drive, and maids 
to altead their wives and children if they 
happened to be along. 

Peter Little grew tired of these constant 
guests, =o he built a spacious home across 
the street in which to entertain them, He 
called ir The Parsonage, 


Rosalie Restored by DAR 


Rosalie, a Georgian mansion, has been re- 
Stored by the Mississippi Daughters of the 
American Revolution us a national shrine. 
Daring the War Between the States, it was 
headquarters for the Union general in com> 
mand of the wceuparion fol 

‘The furnishings of Rosalie inelide massive 
¢abopied beds, red-flowered carpets, French 
china, and mahogany and rosewood drawing 
room furniture. The trim Parsonage has heen 
the home of the Metcalfe family of Natchex 
for half a century. 

Many echoes of the War Between the 
States linger on in the old town. Bayous 
whieh enclose classe Ravenna and its smiling 
gardens became secret passageways lay which 
residents of Natchez smuggled food to the 
hard-pressed Confederate soldiers outside the 
town, The Butn, a sterling example of pure 


FULIAINE) Oy OF Canatiary f stlouMy Sundosunsy sande 


Union Soldiers Stubled Horses in Me 
i dal mansion 1 i hy tre 


History Repeats 


Greek architecture, surrounded by camellia 
and azilea pardens, was converted into a Fed- 
eral hospital (page 184), 


Monteigne Victim af Looters 


Monteigne, classic home of Confederate 
General William T. Martin, suffered at the 
hands of trosps who stabled their horses in 
its exquisite drawing rooms, destroyed contly 
furniture, and broke rare china and crystal. 
No sign of such ill treatment is visible in 
beautiful Monteigne today {pages 196 and 
203). 

Spacious Lansdowne, built hy a slave owner 
of fabulous wealth, preserves its original fur- 
nishings—a joricelecs collection of mitseum 
pieces (page 199), ‘The vast central hall 
90 feet long, Ornate bronze chandeliers once 
were lighted by gas from the private Lans- 
downe gas plant—before Natchez had its own, 
Original ress and white hand-blocked French 
Wallpaper graces the parlor walls, Descend- 
ants of the original owners still Hive here. 

Frequent guest of St John Elliot, the 
builder of D'Evereux, wos Henry Clay. 
Legend ‘tells that once, when the Kentucky 
statesman was strolling an the grounds af this 
imposing mansion, = servant mistook him for 
an intruder and se) a dog upon him, to the 
extreme embarrassment of all concerned. 

D’Evereux, with its tall white columns, its 
wrought-iron balcony above the entrance door- 
wy, and its setting among old, moss-festooned 
trees, has more than ence been used by motien 
picture companies as wn ideal Southern planta- 
lion mansion (page 139), 

Gracehill Dunleith, with its celonnade of 
tall pillars, stands in a park of terraced 
lawns—another storybook plantation setting. 


Melrose Intrigued Henry Ford 


When the late Henry Ford visited Natchez, 
he was intrigued by the furnishings of Melrose, 
another mansion of the “golden age” (pages 
192, 193, and 700). In perfect preservation 
ate the costly original furnishings. Here Mr, 
Ford found jtems he had never seen before 
it his years of experience as a collector. 

Over a mantel hangs Audubon's panoramic 
painting of Natehes. ‘The naturalist had been 
commissioned to do the painting, but when it 
was completed the prospective purchaser hail 
died. Audubon tried in vain to sell jt, and 
finally left it in a store when he departed from 
the Natchez country. The painting even- 
tually wandered to France, then was brought 
back to Nutches and acquired for Melrose, 

The mansion to outdo all other mansions 
in town finally was built by Frederick Stanton, 
who made his fortune during the “golden age,’ 


in Old Natchez 


He chartered a ship to bring building materials 
and Surnishings from abroad for Stanton Hall. 

‘The grounds. occupying a whole block, are 
enelaged by a handsome wrought-iron fence, 
‘Tho mansion’s fluted Corinthian columns rise 
in # park of huge trees (page 207). Grilles 
of iron roses surround the galleries. 

Ceilings soar to a height of 2254 feet. 
Drawing room and music roam, thrawn open, 
become a ballroora 72 feet long. Arches. hanel 
carved in Italy, span the entrance hall ane 
drawing room doorway. Huge bronze chan- 
deliers, each with a different design, hang in 
the four rooms on the main floor. The one 
in the library has carved figures of French 
soldiers at Natchez, complete with their armor 
and weapons. 

Off the vast central hall a recessed stairway 
rises three flights in eliptical curves. Elaba- 
rately carved white Carrara marble mantels 
Irame the fireplaces. 

Rut Stanton Hall was too big, A year alter 
it was completed, in 1558, Stanton died. Then 
tame the War Between the States, and its 
aftermath of deflation, Valued at $550,000, 
the hore changed hands in 1870 for $7,000. 
Later it was sold again for less than the cost 
of the wrought-iron fence which surrounded 
its grounds. In 1940 the Pilgrimage Garden 
Club acquired the property us a headquarters 
and a club restoration project. 
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Split Pants Interrupt Tour 


Although history and tradition surround the 
people of Natchez, their daily problems are 
similur to those everywhere clso, For ex- 
ample: 

The morning Mrs. William Feltus accom- 
panied me to séveril homes, we hulted our 
Tour about neat to drive to the grade school, 
pick up her son Charles, aged 4, take him 
home, then find a bite of lunch. 

As we drew up, Charles came running 
toward us, his sweater pulled about his waist 
und banging downward like a skirt. Before 
his mother could introduce us, be exclaimed: 

“Mother, something terrible happened," 

“What was that, Charles?” Mrs, Feltus 
usked, prepared for anything. 

“T split the seat of my pants!" 

So we interrupted our schedule while Mrs. 
Feltms saw to it thet Charles was properly 
clothed for the afternoon session, 

Then there was the afternoon when Mrs. 
Bernard Wood was piloting me about in, the 
new family car We emerged from one house 
to discover that another car had backed into 
hors and had leit a big dent int fender. Mrs, 
Wood was preoccupied for the rest of the tour, 
but at home that evening she found, to her 
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Oasis-hopping in the Sahara 


By Mayxary Owes WinAms 


With Ilustrations from Phorographs by the Author 


the docks at Marseille as we boarded a. 
ship that would take us from a Europe 
blanketed in show and suffering. 

For many families of motor trekkers, off on 
a rocky road to adventure, this was the last 
rest before the sterile, sunny Sahara sands, 

Across the once impassable desert scores of 
emigrants from crowded Britain were lurching 
in war-worn army trucks toward new homes in 
faraway South Africa, These modern pinnwers 
were traveling across France and the entire 
length of Africa—on overland trip of some 
6,000 miles, 

One truck after another waa Gifted into the 
hold of the Ville d'Oran, hack-in service after 
a heroic war career as an auxiliary off Nor- 
way. Race horses were swung aboard in their 
traveling stalls The National Geographic 
Society colors on my car attracted attention, 


Of for Algiers—and Beyond 


As my wife and 1 made pwrt at Algiers 
(Alger) after a 22-hour crossing, a cold drizzle 
masked the skeleton-white Kasba, teeming 
hillside quarter in the heart of the Algerian 
capital (page 223). 

Ih swank shops of this “Paris of North 
Africa” luxury goods were displayed to tempt 
the long-gowned Algerinn or disguise a lack 
of staples. Skyserapers were dwarfed by 
confining hills, In the gardens of Mustapha 
Supérieur, the newer aristocratic quarter, 
Easter lilies uncurled their creamy cormu- 
copias. 

‘One day at dawn a shiny aluminum-colored 
bus, labeled with exotic names, came to carry 
ws off for two weeks of oasis-hopping across 
the desert, With a desertewise driver at the 
wheel, this would be safer than driving The 
Society's car. 

As the morning sun broke through the 
clouds, the hills behind Algiers were brilliant 
with verdure and red earth. Along the hill- 
tops, tinted villas squatted comfortably above 
fat Gelds, Mules and horses plowed furrows 
between the close-trimmed vineyan 

Behind us lay the Mediterranean’s blue, 
Abend spread the rich plain of the Mitidja, 
where: vineyards slope down to green-tufted 
Orange groves. From the fertile soll of this 
onetime sea floor comes a profusion of early 
vegetables, Huge truckloads of hand-washed 
carrots roaréd along toward the docks and 


B teats British children roamed 


London's vegetable market at Covent Garilen, 

After passing through miles of ferille fields 
transformed from malarial «warps, we came 
to Boufarik, with its proud monument to a 
hundred years of Feonch colonial agriculture 
(page 711}, 

Near Blida deseendants af fmmigraints from 
the old Spanish province of Andalusia hue 
directed water ta the fielils by methods dating 
back to Babylon, when agriculture was young. 

‘Our bus now headed toward the misty shoypes 
of the chilly Atlas, Leaying the ane 
smiling plain, it corkscrewed up the Gorges 
de la Chiffa. (map, paxe 222). 


Monkeys Answer Chow Cull 


As.we stopped to stretch our less at a rojed- 
side restaurant, an Algerian ‘beat a carrot on 
a pan. Dewn from the reck= for food cunie 
monkey after monkey. One of oor companions 
photographed “heatity and the beast” as his 
wife offered a monkey a cube of strictly 
rationed sugar, American GI's chased the 
simians up the tacky cliffs (page 227) 

Hordling n 3,300-foot pass im cold fog. 
we rolled down toward Médéa, whose climate 
and fruit trees ore like those of Evrope, 
Mérta’s heady white wine provided tough 
competition for French wine growers before 
wine Was so scarce that it had to be rationed, 

Hy lunchtime, at Berroyaghia, we had eov- 
ered less than a third of the ¢lay’s erary. 
‘Two ranges of the Atlns Mountuins already 
separaied us from the Mediterranean, The 
rain and mist were gone, Camels and goats 
surrounded our cars. We were in another 
world. 

Away to the south were the Mountains of 
the Quled Natl, professional dancing beautivs 
who used to drape their necks with gold. Now 
they have discovered that a good apartment 
house is-a_ better-pavit investment than 
bright baubles (Plate XVI). 

Farther west is the Djebel Amour. Its 
name comes not from “love” but from the 
Beni Amour tribe, 

To the descendants of Antar, hero of Arab 
poetry, their rocky hills, blessed with little 
Tountains, seem desert-set fairylunds. 

After 200 miles, the railway quits at Djelfa 
Trucks take over much of the traffic formerly 
monopolized by the dromedary. 

Long after dark, with a real chill in the 
dry air, we stopped at Laghouat, beneath the 
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Briton, explained; “My pal broke o spring 
and went back. But we hayen't got foo auch 
petrol, so we're waiting for him,” 

Here one is filled with adniiration for those 
abstemivus desert men who make a living fram 
barren wastes where Jesser men would die. 
The cheery smile of a lone laborer repairing 
the trail seems heroic, 


The Mozubites Are Mohammedan Heretics 


Topping a rocky ridge, we looked down 
upon patchwork squares of vivid green, We 
‘had arrived al Berriane, monument to the 
industey of the Meahis, or Mozabites, Mo- 
hiummedan hervtics who have won proud 
position in the Moslem world (Plate VII). 

Nearly twelve centuriee avo, 3 Persian re- 
Tigious leader had his capital in o plensant 
region between mountain and steppe at ‘Tiaret, 
His Mzabi followers were known to the shores 
of Tripoli. 

When a few thousand of them emigrated 
from Quargla to Ghardaia, they bored through 
limestone to find water and so made it one 
of the mest populous und prosperous of 
Saharan eases (Plate 1), 

Beside us, across the desert, had marched 
‘the tall towers of high-tension lines carrying 
wlectricity to Ghardaia, Here we still saw 
donkeys, plodding at the ends of ropes, honul- 
ing fiom wells the bloated goatskins which 
from time Immemorinl have made the desert 
bloom, But the squeal of the water hnista 
Is now giving way ta the soft whir ef a power- 
ful turbine pump made hy Layne & Bowler, 
Ihe,, in Memphis, Tennessee. 

Emancipated thus from painful digging: and 
the teaseless come-and-go of the water lift, 
ae squat around low tables in the sun, 
swift games of checkers or slapping 
ld aluminuin dominoes (Tate X). 

Around the main market place male seam- 
stresses sew the long gowns gracefully worn 
by Algerian men (page 210). 
fter a lunch of conscows—of which there 
are ns many varieties as there are of curry— 
we roamed the narrow, mud-walled streets, 
Laughing-eved gists in Kodachrome-teasing 
colors dusbed for cover. 

Our second day in Ghardain we watched 
un Arab wedding procession. Dancing men 
brandished long muzéle-londers: fired volleys 
at the tough feet of apathetic camels. ‘Twa 
anit-fzeed camels of the canwan carried tent- 
like litters. 

From one of these mobile barem enclosures 
protruded o youthful ankle circled in heavy 
silver and a small foot ina scarlet sandal. 

The Arab and Mozabite crowd poured down 
an empty torrent bed and stretched their 
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bright ribbon of color along the tawny hills. 
‘We photographers stumbled along, shooting 
as we ran (Plates 11 and TIL). 

Dusty and sweaty, we rejoined our friends 
at the holy city of Beni Iseuen, within whose 
walls no man may smoke por any foreigner 
pass the might. 

Nowhere along our route did we find such 
fine specimens of male dignity, Four men out 
of ten were strikingly handsame. 

As owilight comes on, ‘these industrious citi- 
yens, spotlessly garbed, squat in the town 
‘quare while strolling salesmen carry on an 
auction. 

The bearded Mzabi does not go. ta market. 
Like a comfortable American, reading his ads, 
he sits still and lets the market come to hini, 
No patter talk disturbs the bargaining. The 
auctioneer parades his priceless or tawdry 
stuffs hack and forth, picking up a bid here 
and there until the deal is closed. 

As we climbed ta Beni Tszuen’s high tower, 
dark eyes of women and girls peered over the 
edges of the mud roais, From the tawer we 
looked down across a chaotic tumble of rocks 
to the Mogabite villages and broad expanses 
of date palms on the valley floor. 

Donkeys water the bulbous but stringy 
roots of the palms.. As they tread the slanting 
runways, the length of the nope indicates the 
height of the water in the well. 

When the far end of the path is blocked 
off and the well ropes are shortened, one 
knows there is water for all and good crops 
are assured (Plate VI). 

At dawn on our fourth day we collected 
new evidence on the question, “What is 
desert?” Climbing out of Ghardaia's fruitful 
valley, we worked across the Inathsomie 
Chebka, Gradually rock gave wiy to gravel 
and an occasional stretch of sand. 

In one such stretch the young English- 
speaking driver of a heavily Joaded truck 
was repairing a tire, ‘The crowd of long- 
gowned natives had piled off, started a fire, 
and were having small glasses of mint tea, 
sticky-sweet but refreshing. 

After the tire pumpers had rolled away and 
we started to follow suit, one of our hack 
wheels spim in the sand, 


Desert Bus Carries Emergency Tracks 


Extending across our bumpers we carried 
two stout pipes, seven or eight feet Jong. 
When the tires bog down in sand, one of 
these tubes is laiel in front of each rear wheel 
(page 224), 

First, the double tires kick the tube deep 
into (he sind. Then the vehicle moves, per- 
haps ane foot, perhaps four. 
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Tumbled Ruins of El Goléa’s Citadel Look Down on a Grove of Green ina Sea of Sand 


Oasisshopping in the Sahara 


‘This time, at the very first trial, we dis- 
cavered why the heavy bus, with its 90 horse- 
pawer (American miting) motor, had bogged 
down. While we had sympathized with the 
truck driver, many miles from the nearest 
Poverty tire pump, one of our own tires 

ad been Mat (Plate IV), 

Our one Arab passenger threw nside his 
heavy farnoose and went to work. At lunch 
that day he greatly roved bur picnic ment 
by sharing his own broad sheets of Arab 
bread. 

Getting out of the sand wallow was not 
simple, When the bus was jacked wp and 
the punctured tire lifted from its deep de 
pression, the sand flowed out from under the 
jack, the tas settled down for a long test, 
and passengers began to tell how delightful 
it is to travel by plane. 

Aside from juck and tire tools, the chief 
wtensil for desert work fs a short-handled, 
sand-polished hoe, more than a foot wide. 
Wielding this sand scoop was Mbarak, an 
ebon chauffeur's assistant. whose light-skinned 
wife back home in El Goléa had just given 
birth to a baby boy, 

“I'm a black son of the White Fathers,” 
laughed our jolly blackamoor, and a better 
testimonial to the character building of seli- 
sacrificing missionaries would be hard to find. 

Not once did Norbert Ballin, our Algerian 
chaufleur, raise his voice. For four hours he 
and rk-skinned helper crawled and dug, 
twisted the unruly tail of the heavy jack, or 
swept buck the sand sea with the ineffectual 
hoe. 

Tt was long after dark when we rolled into 
FE) Golea. Bur Mbarak, nicknamed “Ali 
Baha” in cordial admiration, had won his 
spurs. However tired and hungry. all of us 
were delighted to stop long enough for this 
home-town boy to see bis new baby and 
proud wife. 


Modern Covered Wagons Roll On 


Qutside the oasis we had passed British 
lorries from whose dark interiors towheaded 
children peered into the African night. Before 
dinner was over they lumbered in, another 
Jong day behind them in their trek toward 
South Africa. 

Stout fellows. these tired refupees slept a 
few hours in their stuffy curs, then shoved on, 
Thelrs was the same fixity of purpose that 
carried our forefathers in covered wagons 
across a continent. 

We spent three days in El Guléa, all of 
whose sights could have been yiewed in pne 
cool morning. Yet I do not recall a dull 
moment (Plates VIIT and TX). 
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Twite a day a long-gowned Chaamba guide 
Jed us about on leisurely snunters whose at- 
Iractions might be the pink of fruit blossoms 
against a funereal cypress hee, or the splash 
of crystal water for iud-walled gardens where 
Jemon and orange glowe 

On one side of El Goléa stretchrs a bound- 
less airfield, its only improvements a wind 
sick, fueling strip, and tumble-down ware- 
house drifted with sane. 

‘On the other side rises the deserted hill 
town, The palm-trunk beams of its mucl- 
brick houses have tumbled in; its crumbled 
clwellings clutter the narrow lanes. But from 
the wide platform at its top we enjoyed a 
Splendid picture of the life-giving miracle that 
15 artesian wells can work in an otherwise 
sterile expanse, 

Only 26 years avo the Sshara had never 
been crossed by car* Now a trickle of motor 
traffic flows back and forth across the desert 
from October to April, On the wall of a “last 
chance” filling station near our hotel were 
lists of provocative names (Plate V)_ 

As casually as if the routes led to Boston 
or Versailles, we read such names as Fort 
Lamy or Tombouctou, the land of a legend- 
ary cassowary whose desire io “eat a mis- 
sionary, blood and bones and bymnbonk too,” 
was part of our childish lore about “cannibal 
Jand.” 

We yearned to continue our travels to the 
Sodan. But this time El Goléa was us far 
as we were to journey toward the Southern 
Cross, . 

Looking back, we realize how far removed 
El Goléan customis are from our normal life. 
For example, we remember a dusky cnurtesum 
pouring tea, with a eunuch to puss it, 

As we strolled back from 4 jaunt, she stood 
at her doorway, showing fine teeth in a pro- 
fessionally pleasant smile. Since Suharan pic- 
ture subjects tre usually ouile, my fellow 
photographer wished to photograph her, 

“AML right," she said, including. our whole 
party in the invitation, “drop in this afternoon 
for tea.” 

Seated on bright rugs within the mud-walled 
Toom, wwe witlched her pour a lavish stream 
of precious sugar into the pot, ing the 
beverage by pouring ft back and forth, Aro 
matic mint was added at the last: moment 
before the wrinkled eunuch, arrayed in femi- 
nine finery, pissed the drinks with self 
consclaus dignity, 

“Never for a moment did she lose her aelf- 
possession or charm,” conceded the French, 
Algerian, and American ladies of our party, 

* See "Conquest of the Sahara by the Alitomplifle,” 
Navtonat Geookariic Magarr, Jumusry, 1924 
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for the United States, Probably only one 
mile in five needs actual paving, but improve. 
ment of the bac) stretches would facilitaue 
through travel. 

From Touggourt my former chiefs, Hardt 
and Audemin-Dubreuil, started on December 
17, 1922, for their frst crossing of the Sabara 
by car, arriving at Tombouctoy on January 7, 
1923. 

Inching our way across Asin nine years 
Tater, we hal often compared the great wastes 
of Asia with those of Africa, Not all agree 
upon what is the world’s largest desert. First 
choice is the Sahara, which covers neatly half 
of the world’s second Jargest continent; but 
oasis und rock ridge, mountain and sah lnke, 
political boundary and traditional route divide 
the Sahara's vast barren areas. Central Asia's 
combined wastelands may rival the Sahara. 
None, however, has so awe-inspiring a name. 

Throughout the trip we found the hotels 
better than we had hoped. Hut our welcome 
to Touggourt took the cake, 

The names of our passengers had been 
phoned abead, and someone at Touggourt 
had connected my name with a Citroen ex- 
pedition. As we swung into the gardens of 
the Hotel Trarsatlantique, the Stars and 
Stripes and the Belgian and French tricolors 
waved a greeting. 

Suddenly 1 realized that the American flag, 
so far from: home, was honoring a National 
Geographic Society reporter and his wife, 
Our big room and bath somehow assumed 
palatial proportions, and the table around 
which we ate, drank, and were merry was a 
festal board Indeed, 

In the lobby were some giant specimens of 

crvstals known as “roses of the 
solt petals, countless keen-erlged 
scallops form into petrified foral bouquets 
weighing $0 pounds apiece, 

Bumping north toward Biskra, we came to 
4» 1,000-foot railway bridge across the Djedi: 
Tits rocky river bed drains a tremendous area 
and is subject to infrequent floods which sweep 
it like the Hangchow bore, 

So neglected was the motor trail that we 
almost bogged down, close to the tennis courts, 
tace track, and gambling casino of Biskra. 
Tires snarled at gears, and one of our com- 
panions routtered 4 Gallic equivalent of 
“There oughta be a law! 

According to geologists, the low way we 
had followed from Touggourt was once a river 
valley, comparable with that of the Nile or 
Niger. Mest of the water has gone under- 
ground, ‘To this subterranean Oued Rir the 
French haye sunk hunelreds of artesian wells, 
‘These water millions of palm trees, newcomers, 
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like white men and dromedaries, to these time- 
wasted Lands, 

Three distinet types of dates are found in 
Biskra’s market place: dry yellow ones, hard 
83 acorns, in big goat-hair sacks; so-called 
“greasy dates,” sewed into. goatskins and usedl 
for soupmaking: and the Deglet Noor, trans- 
Parent as amber even when fattened into 
heat boxes or sealed in cellaphane 

For sale, too, are bunches of male date 
blossoms, a sprig of which is tled in each 
bunch of female flowers; and piles of date 
pits so huge that one wonders at the labor, 
soil, sun, and water that will bé needed before 
mature trees, grown from such trifles, spread 
their shade and produce their boney-sweet 
crop, 


Algiers Seema Another World 


Following old Numidian trails known to the 
soldiers of Augustus when Algeria was the 
granary and oil cruet of Rome's golden ape, 
we threaded a narrow gorge and looked down 
on the town anid ousis of Bou Saada, within 
easy motoring distance of Algiers, 

When mists hang heavy over Algiers’ sum- 
mer palace or cold winds sweep on the capital 
from the north, fortunute folk hurdle the 
mountains and let Hou Saada's sunshine soothe 
their souls (Plates NIT-NITE and XV). 

Here the French painter, Etienne Dinet, 
and his partner, Sliman ben Ibrahim, found 
models antong the dark-eyed women of the 
oasis. Here their gay sisters shake gilded 
stomachers in dances that date hack to 
Salome. Here, before the travelers go back 
to desk and kitchen, they complete their 
desert fling by riding contemptuous camels 
along the golden dunes, 

‘On the first lap of the return into another 
world, mud houses gave way to red-tiled roofs, 
Avross the Tolling countryside, farmers spring- 
plowed and fruit trees spread their petals to 
the col and bumii) breeze. Near a mountain 
pass a splendid pine grove, planted asa memn- 
rial to the dead of World War L, spread its 
evergreen mantic. Once again water came 
from dripping clouds, not waterskina. 

To the northeast the snowy Djurdjora 
masked the ser. By night we would be in 
Algiers, again aware of clothes, beauty shops; 
books, the day’s news, anel letters from home, 

With regret, mingled with furtive relief, we 
realized our oasis-hopping duys were over, 
From our hotel balcony we looked north along 
tip-tilted Algiers, glittering with electric lights: 
Ont in the harbor a ship's whistle blew. Four 
hours away by air, Paris shivered. Back in 
the desert, camels stretched reptilian necks and 
Luirbled to the touch of sun-baked sandls, 
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+ As Evening’s Shadows Lengthen, Camels 
Break the Day's Thirst at El Goléa 
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it has encrusted the banks with mineral sata 
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Sea Fever 


By Joun E. Senutrzy 


ALL started with rereading the poem 
[= Fever in the sparkling mountain air 
ofa moonlit Quito night. 

“T must go down to the seas again, to the 
lonely sea und the sky... * 

John Masefeld's haunting lines and the 
beauty of three snow-capped peaks of the 
Andes, glimmering tike ghosts on the horizon, 
made an irresistible call to adventure. 

My family had lived in Ecuador for several 
years, and in the spring of 1947 1 had been 
there for some time on a visit, | intended to 
return to the University of Chicage for the 
fall quarter, but the summer was open for 
travel, 11 didn’t take me long te decide to go 
“down to the seas again.” [n my case, though, 
it wasn't “again,” for 1 knew little of the 
ocean, 

Tt took several days to arrange passports 
and gather equipment, 1 had no plan except 
to start eastward from Quita, the capital of 
Ecuador, and somehow arrive in Chicago in 
‘time for school. 

On May 11, 1947, to be exact, I started 
walking ower the Andes, A friendly U.S. 
Army sergeant had given me a tide to the 
end of the road (page 239). My equipment 
consisted of an old double-barreled shotgun, 
4 50-pound pick, a few charts, a compass, 
some sandwiches for the first day, $21 in 
Ecuadorian money—and a wealth of miscon- 
ceptions about what was to come, 


‘Over the Andes by Mule Trail 


The first few days over a rough, muddy 
mule trail and up through a 13,060-foot pass 
were pretty discouraging, although the Indians 
were friendly and [ had no trouble buying 
food. 

A week from home and some 130, miles 
away, my feet were taw; but 1 was over the 
worst of it and on the headwaters of a tritu- 
tary of the Amazon (Amazonas) called the 
Rio Napo. The Napo rises in the Andes and 
flows through the jungles of Ecuador down 
into Peru, where it joins the Amazon, the 
“mother of waters,” some 50 miles below the 
town of Tquitos (map, page 241). 

At the head of the Ltde-inhabited Napo T 
bought a slim dugout canoe from a native 
for 60 sweres, approximately $4.20 at the rate 
of exchange at the time. Sixteen feet long 
and as many inches wide, the craft would 
turn over at a stern glance. 

Armed with a bread oval paddle and mental 
pictures of the way Canadian voyageurs propel 


their canoes. T began to learn to paddle in the 
first hundred miles or so of rapids. Mitacu- 
Jously my unstable craft didn't capsize, but I 
Just all my romantic ideas about. northwoods- 
men and camé to use the short, choppy stroke 
of the natives, 

After a few days, river travel became easier 
as my paddling muscles toughened and 1 
learned to handle the canoe. 

In Ecuador the Napo flows through the 
homeland of same primitive Indians called 
awcas (meaning “enemy” of “rebellious’), 
who are considerably feared by their neigh- 
bors. In Quito T had heard stories of white 
men being killed by the aucas. However, 1 
didn't even see one, nor was I favored with 
spear flung irom a riverbank! 

The natives, with whom I spent all) my 
nights und whose food I shared, were uni- 
formly friendly and hospitable, as Indeed wis 
everyone during the entire river journey. 


Monkey Meat Preferred to Parrot 


By the time it enters Peru the Napo has 
fewer rapids, is broader, and runs more Jei- 
surely. Once in Peru T began to learn nuiny 
things about the jungle and its people. Goin 
hunting for the fist time, back in the cathe- 
dral-like quietness of shady forests, | shot my 
first monkey and found that T much preferred 
monkey meat to that of parrot. 

Most charts are rather vague about the 
Napo, but, by # rough estimate, I had walked 
and paddled nearly a thousand miles when 1 
arrived at Iquitos, Peru, with my 321 capital 
almost gone (page 246). [ worked there for 
five weeks asa mechanic to earn the necessary 
funds to continue the voyaye. 

Iquitos ix as far up the Amazon# as ocean- 
going vessels can travel, Some 2,300 miles 
from the ocean, it is even visited, during high 
water, by 7,000-ton cargo alips. 

Curiously enough, most heavy carga sent 
from Lima, on the Pacific coast of Peru, to 
Iquitos, east of the Andes, is transported by 
water. Freight goes hy ship up the west coast 
of South America, through the Panama Canal, 
down past Venezuela to Brazil, and 2,300 
miles up the Amazon to Tquitos. It is cheaper 

* From John Mascfield: The Story of a Rownd- 
Howry. Copy tai, 1912, by the Macmillan Company, 
and used with their. pormission . 

‘See, In the Navionat Grooearmr Magazie: 
“Amazon. Father of Waters," by W, L. Schurz, April, 
1926; and “Journey by Jungle Rivers to the Home 
of the Cockof-the-Rork,” by Ernest G. Holt, No- 
vember, 1933. 


27 


ms 


CARER AM. & Lda 


Sea Fever 239 


ulte (right 
ta Miami, Florida, THis t 
companion, aU, §. Army 
to the point wher 


mon duty in the F 
way 


és ariuned the 
in 630 miles 


to send most materials 6,500 m 
northern end of the continent th 
Uy over the Andes 


by land d 


Sew Fever a Shell-twpe Dugout 
The proceeds from overhauling an ol 
enabled me to huy a more stat 
the casco (shell) type, at 
qulle nevess on the bread Amazon. 
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Ordinary dugeut canaes, hollowed 
out logs, were undoubtedly asneng the first 
vessels man hud-and are found among primi 
tive peoples in various parts of the world, 


radius of a hundred miles of 
| the Indians build a type of 
ance Which T have never heard of anywhere 


t long, my A asco 
es (approximately $ 


take me more than 


cane 
She 
liles 


in 10 nom I christened her Sea Fever 
after the poem thit inspired the trip, 

By usin ) light cero (South Ameri- 
can cedar) casco method of construc- 
tion, # boat can be bullt with a beam much 
greater than the diameter of the tree used, 
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The Sea Fever, for instaner, 


four tin beam, was constructed of a low 

two anc one-half feet in diameter, 
Instead of hollowing aut the | ith the 
fee almost vertical, as is done in making an 
ordinary dugout, the casce builler hollaws 

it cone through a narrow silt 
To get the right thick about an inch 
sidee to an ing h m the 


he opens numer about three 


ich of an h in dian When the 
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opening 
The owner, crawli er, inserts three 
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reaches the right width. Charred and excess 
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Deven far HT Restart 
Baek Home the Hard Way! The Author's 6,000-mile Route trom Quito te Miami 


Aliens 


i youthful Schuler hiked over the Ecuadorian Amros 


and paddied down the Napo and Anmeon Rivers to tbe sea. There thi krne adventurer set his sails at striped 
luwning cumvas und atecred his 17-foot dugout canoc out into the open Atlantic. Cut of sight of lane for as 
much as ten dlaws at a thos, he neerled medical atteonon nearly every time he came into port, but landed 


safely at Miami last Jume, his sails still intact, 

1 found that debris flosting downstream 
had a tendency to remain in the portion of 
the river where the current. was strangest. 
Even the “cross-overs.” where the river 
sweryes from one direction to another, are 
isirly well marked by a line of trash and 
spume, Except in the widest places, where 
the current is weak, the best channel is usually 
pretty distinctly indicated by such debris, 

On the Napo all but two of my nights were 
spent with Indians on the shore because of 
the danger from rapids and log jams during 
night tmvel. However, the great distances 


a 


op the Amazon offer other problems. Tn the 
Jate afternoon | often was paddling far from 
shore with no idea where there might be a 
hut: so it became necessary to stay out on 
the river at night, 

Rocked in the Cradle of the River 

Since the Amazon is ¢o full of Mowting trees 
and plants, it was easy to puddle up to a 
floating island of water hyacinths or a large 
tree trunk as dusk neared. ‘The hyacinths 
were the best, for they were often matted to« 
gether so densely that 1 could throw a sort 
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At Iquitos, Peru, Schultz Bought His Be 


Larger than the dugout he h far. the new 
rn by the riverbank. It cost him the equivalent a 
by repairing an old truck (paxe 7 The vessel in ba 
oat. A fairly busy river port, Iquitos (populatic 
ke urban center on the Amazon. Be 
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of makeshift anchor right into the middle of 
the mass. The lame underwater area, com- 
pesed of thousands of bulbs, made an ideal 
sea anchor 

Once secu hing 
T could put up my hammack between two little 
masts with a mosquito net over the top ond 
tranquilly sleep while floating down the river. 
This method of might travel never once led 


me inta the wrong channel, und many times 
T awnkened in the morning 30 miles down- 
stream, 

During the first week in the Sor Fever T 


had a tremendous amount of difficulty lerrn- 
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ing to manage het. 
When T sat in the stern 
trying th paddl I 
had done in my first 
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ing around in circles, 
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fo be paddled from the 


tear, for, during 
first days out of Iqui- 
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natives in canoes simni- 
lor to mine (page 244} 
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but they 
ide along 


ridiculou 


wing in the 
Sea Fe 


the 
Whenever I was ex- 


hausted from 
to keep on 
course while paddling 
from the stern, I'd try 
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rapidly, 
At the Peru-Brazil border the river for a 
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wt riped awning canvas. My sails were Mr. Ki me much good advice, most 
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vague plans fur reaching Trinidad, he seemed 
somewhat aghast at finding that all the nayi- 
gational equipment TL had was the pocket 
compass with which T begun the trip. He 
unt Of the sort issued 

nm for use in life- 
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Learning to Sail—the Hard Way! 
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Sea Fever 


squall, so T decided to take advantage of the 
opportunity to sail with a. stern breeze 

Raising the mainsail, I ¢ast loose from my 
“sea anchor” quickly, before the first chouels 
came overhead. T could see one riverbank 
usa dark line in the distance, but not the other 
In the middle of the river at night it f often 
impossible to tell which way the current fe 
flowing without some reference other than 
the banks: however, a look at Orion. showed 
which way was downstream, 

Until morning 1 sviled with all sail set, 
The sky had become completely overcast and 
T saw no stars and neither of the hanks until 
Haybreak. The wind must have veered around 
gradually, for at dawn 1 found T was calling 
back wpstream atthe same rapid rate and 
was muiny miles the loser, 


Fish Bites Man! 

On another night, as I slept in midriver, 
aguin anchored to a floating island of matted 
hyacinths, one of the strong sudden scqualls 
characteristic of the lower Amazon came upon 
me about midnight. 1 was flpating. a good 
distance from shore, but, as the wind was 
blowing across the river, within a short time 
1 drifted up to the bank, 

My anchor was dragging, and the strong 
wind and waves were threatening 10 pound my 
ont to pieces against the share, To hold the 
Sea Fever off the sand bank, 1 jumped into 
the water, which came about up to my chest. 

Just as the storm was slackening, [ sade 
denly felt a sharp, tearing bite ot ty left 
ankle, 1 quickly jumped into the boat: 
luckily, by then the wind had abated sume 
ciently so thar the unchor would bold alone. 
In the morning 1 found a small hole in my: 
le, probably the result of a bite by a piranha 
{page 247), 

These sinatil but vicious carnivurous fish 
are greatly feasted by the natives, They are 
particularly dangerous in the shallow waters 
near the river's edge and in calm estuaries 
away from the main current. The: Indians 
are deathly afraid of putting any part of 
their bodies into shallow water. 

Piranhns will nttack singly, but what makes 
them especially dangerous is that they usually 
travel in schools of hundreds or even tho 
sands, and the (ste or simell of blood Instantly 
makes them killers, 

I was very fortunate not to meet a school 
of these flesh-hungry fish. Apparently 1 
merely ran into one that had stepped put for 
a midnizht bite! 

When the Sea Fever reached the Amazin 
Delta, T fornd that the current was com- 
pletely slack twice a day because of the tides. 
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1 chose the nerthera branch of the immense 
and intricate delta, and, after being lost twice 
in the maze of sand bars and islands, reached 
the little town of Macaps_ 


“Down to the Seu” at Last 


Th Macapa, through the kindness of Dr. 
Raoul Val ant his assneiages, my cine 
was fitted out in one of the boutyards of the 
Government of the Territory. af Amuapa, of 
which this town is the capital Decking was 
put on the Sew Fever along each side and a 
high coaming mounted, A heavier rudder 
Was constructed and a canvas cover made for 
the cockpit. 

While this work was in progress, 1 visited 
the largest port on the Amazon, Belém (page 
251}. Here an American ex-naval wfficer, Bill 
Ray, who was running a stirplus destroyer 
escort up the river as a tugboat, kindly pave 
Mme a good fowr-inch Navy bont compass and 
asmall pump, The pump turned out to te 
far more impartanit than the compass. 

For provisions the Sea. Fever was stocked 
with LO pounds of crackers, 100 oranges, sey 
era] fins of jem and chocolate, 10 cans of 
tomate juice, and 10 gallons of water in two 
5-gallom oi! cans- 

For some reason T firmly believed then that 
the staple in my diet at sea was going to he 
faw fish, 1 somichow neglected to consider the 
that T might not catch any fish, I 
saw ho necessity for other provisions and 
much equipment, I lwd a sea anchor, a 20+ 
pound ion anchor, fishhooks and line, and 
extra material for repairs. 


Awesome Power of the Amazon Bore 


I sailed frum Macapa on December 9, 1947, 
During the four days it took t sail down the 
Canal do Norte to the ean, T observed sev- 
eral times the phersomencn called the (poreruca. 

While in and around the delta 1 had often 
been warned of this tidal floud, or bare, 
caused by the sdvanee of rising tidal waters 
through @ rapidly narrowing channel. Always 
it was described as extremely dangerous, 

My first experience with the Amazon bore 
came one mariing when | was abowt 40 
miles from the Atlantic. The tide was al- 
mest at low water and (he stream was ebbing 
rapidly, the tidal ebb combining with the 
river's current. Along the shores many sand 
hars were exposed or awash, most of then 
covered with stranded trees and branches, 

Suddenly T heard a low, ominous mutter, 
very far away, which increased within a few 
minutes to a roar. 

1 first saw the wave when it was about 
three miles awiiy: it was advancing very 
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mupidly along theshallow water near the river- 
bunk. The other bank was too far awsy 
te be seen, bit Tam told it ts visited by the 
same tidal wave. 

As the lore drew abreast, I was about 
half a mile from the bank and a quarter 
of a mile from shallow water. For at least 
+00 yards in front of the first waves all of 
the water had been drawn off the mud flat 
by the reveding-tide, leaving it bare and expas- 
ing the waterlogged and embedded debris 
which covers the river bottom. 

Wortls cannot express the awesomeness and 
power of this bore, The first wave seemed 
to be about nine feet high. Tt was white and 
breaking ke a surf roller all along its upper 
five feet The whole wave spemed filled with 
Joes and branches, Long trunks were being 
hurted into the air ancl somersaulting hack. 
The sound, even at my distance from the bank, 
owas extremely loud. 

Behind the first wave came two smaller 
cones, about 200 yards apart 

In the deeper water, where the Sea Fever 
was sailing, the bore took the form of three 
Jong, high swells which, though large, wero. 
not dangerous, As soon as the waves had 
passed, the current was flowing up the river 
almost immediately at full food strength, 1 
hurriedly turned in toward the hank to wait 
ont the flood tide and found about a fathom 
of water over a bank that had not had more 
than a foot of water covering it 10 minutes 
before, 

The whole thing, which came and passed 
within a few minutes, gave an impression of 
immense and terrible power, The natives 
are extremely afraid of being caught in shal- 
low wiettr when the pororaca comes roaring 
unpe, ie river, 


bellewe that a boat, even a Fairly 
in less than two fathoms when the 
tidal wave came might be in serious danger, 
li i, were well hattened down, it might not 
be swamped. but probably weuld be badly 
buttered by the logs carried forwatd on the 
crest pf the wave. 


The Open Atlantico—and Seasighness 

On December 13 1 sailed out inte the Adan. 
tic on the ebb tide, A very heavy onshore 
wind was blowing; only once in the next she 
and a half months did 1 encounter stronger 
winds, excepting short-lived squalls. 

My plan was to gail about 60 miles out, 
enter the South Equatorial Current, anc sail 
in that stream pazallel to the coast to Port of 
Spain, Trinidad, staying offshore, out of sight 
of fand, the whole distance. 

‘The wind was from the east-noriheast, while 
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the lane) trended north, ‘The strong current, 
ebbing almyst directly against the wind, cre- 
tted a nasty chop, The Sea Fever never 
worked too well to windward, and T found it 
very difficult to get sway from the coast, 
‘The situation was further complicated by 
the fact that | immediately became seasick 
and remained so for the next four days, 1 was 
forced to reef my mainsail rivbt away and 
during the afternoon took it down completely, 
sailing under only the fily and mizven, 


Pump Manned Every Half-hour 

Once well out in the chap T found that the 
Seq Fezer leaked very badly, She hasn't 
leaked much in the river because her motion 
had been reasonably smooth; however, in the 
otean the constant plunging soon loosened 
the calking of the fitrings und the coaming, 
admitting a great deal of water. Occasional 
stus came over the tp, soaking me thoroughly, 

During the whole trip to Trinidad 1 found 
i necessary to pump every half-hour or so, 
For three weeks [ wits never able to sleep 
more thin an hour at a time, and rarely was 
it that long between the times when I pumped. 

‘The first day was really a nighteare, The 
temptation to turh and sail downwind to the 
shelter of the river and the hospitality pf new- 
found friend: was always present. However, 
by nightfall 1 had worked on Teast ten miles 
out, for lant! was no longer visible, 

Setting the rudder so that the boat would 
sail as-close to (he wind as was possible under 
only the jib and mizzen, T expected her fo 
sail more or less parallel to the coast until 
morning while T tried te catch som sleep 
Tt continued to be very tough, but the seas 
were somewhat larger and the See Feder rode 
more easily, 

Everything was adrift imside and [ was 
too sick to lish anything, very well, There 
was little room in which to sleep: T could only 
curl op with my Jegs around a centerhourt 
trunk and my head under the aiter thwart. 

A few mimites after | pumped out the boat 
each tine, watwr would begin sloshing up over 
the floor boards. After about $0 minutes it 
usually began to strike my face and thus 
awakened me to pump—endlessly, i) seemetl 

In the morning I found that Twas only three 
miles offshore and within sight of the tiver 
mouth T had left 24 hours before! 

Fach of the sticceeding three days was the 
sume as the first—-constunt tacking away from 
the comst, regular pumping, and the agony of 
seasic¢hness with nothing: to retch, 

On the morning of the fourth dey out 1 iden 
tifted Maracd Island and found that 1 had 
traveled less thas 100 miles. The wind slack- 
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In ea { 
8 turnin Tr h water had 
‘| out of the lion cans, 1 
made a few halj-hearted attemp but 
had no strikes, 


midday on December 18 1 was warm 


nge Crdwtures af the Arnazon B 


ce fert, mot counti 
-mannered 


in Is the Giant Armadillo 


h tail, 
rmitie 


tw weleht of 
and carrion. 


enough, and the 
1, for itt 
a booklet that ie wit 
\ fom. «After Te 
finding latitude through 
of the sun, 1 ca 
of longitude 

Much to my siveprise 
y to find the lor 
aw clock, and an 
td a watch of a 


ination 


» | tread 
roof a pK 
accurate ome at that, 1 
st four dollars 


in Belem, and it gained two anda | 
utes a day until it gut wee Ipped. 
Th were several charts ard: AA 


acronautical charts of the coast between the 
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ight the best, metho 
was iy guess the time 
one-half 
non 


so. tha 


hour before 
could heave to and take 
down the mainsail. 
Then, hy wrapping one 
leg in the windward 
shroud, the other 
arnund the mizzen, and 
wedging my shoulder 
up underneath the 
shroud, | could get my 


h 


nds f 
OF course in fairly 
heavy sas it was tree 
to tle myself to 
the mizzen as well, 

Waiting until the 
boat swung up to the 
T would 
Try to get a shot some- 
re near the top. T 
one or two 
ut half an 
noon, and 
Wthem could judge 
how soon the sum would 
be on the merinian. 

The pamphlet that 
came with the sextant 
made it atively easy 
determine latitude 
Depending on how 
rourh the sea was; I 
usually found my lati- 
tude to within five 
miles. 


“« 


crest.of a wav 


uum, Dai 
sextant Devil's Inland a 
Welcome Sight 


At Miami Schultz Shows Mow He Used His 


shooting the sim’ pou, the beardee 
leg wrapped around a stay to heey 
ametime= har to lash bimse 


Che original plan 
heen to stay well 
re in the South 
iand Trinidad, scale 131,000,000; and Equatorial Current snd sail to Trinidad with- 
- Hvdrographic Office's pilot chart of out sighting land during the entire 1,200 mile 
egion for August from the Amazon, However, on the mornin 
T feft Brazil 1 made a “chip log! of December iter six days without sight- 
just a board secured toa line of mens- ing Iand, T saw an island quite near. 
h—but never used it consistently: Thad made some error in navigation, ‘The 
ick to take the speed of th sky had been partially overcast at noon the 
utr and T found during the ¢ day before, so I failed ta get a siht 
that it was impossible ta keep at all Also 1 bud only the haviest notion of my 
a dletinite course even when 1 wai longitude, 
bent as small as min ws to much at each 1 had ne idea whot Iond it was. But by 
fo permit sailing in a straight line; then T was yer: and covered with salt 
fi would be af little water boils, so it seemed best to go ash 
a couple of days of practice T was for a visit 
fo use the sextant as instructed in Not until I reached » little deck on one of 
booklet. T found that when taking a three islands and was greeted in Ppench by 


Sea Fever 


a man dressed fn red-and-white pajamas, the 
prison uniform, did | realize that Thad Lineded 
upon the French Devil's Island penal colony, 
the Salut group ( 259), There were only 
a few prisuners Ieft—filty or so—and three 
guards, 

The small colony ison Royale Tstand, which 
is the highest of the three and hos a light- 
house. M. Maurice Gesret. head of the uur) 
detachment for the “Health Islands,” was 
anost hospitable. My boils were treated by 
the prison nurse, a trusty who was formerly 
a Parisian pickpocket. M, Gesret furnished 
me some drinking coconuts, fresh water, and 
more food. 

For several days after leaving the penal 
colony Sea Fever ran Into squally weather 
By this time 1 was very wenk> raking and 
lowering the mainsail became more and more 
of an effort. The constant pumping was 
weakening me, and the spreading infections 
gave much pain. 


Often Gold, Though in the ‘Tropics 

Curiously enough, during the whole voyage 
and particularly during the streteh’ from 
Devil's }sland to Trinidad, 1 suffered quite a 
bit from the cold, Spray in the daytinwe and 
sleeping in the water which leaked inside the 
tee at night combined to cause a constant 
chill. 

Tt may seem implausible, but this suffering 
didnt sev very important. It was accom- 
panied by a kind of abstraction jn which I 
could think very clearly and seem to he 
quite independent of the pain in my body, 
Ht took a ureat deal of concentration to do 
even the simplest thing that involved motion, 
ut this physical inertiy seened to have no 
effect on thinking, The whole experience was 
a sort of spiritual elevation. 

A few days’ sail fram the penal colony 1 (le- 
veloped a method of determining a line uf 
pasition, On my several-months-nld pilot 
chart was much valuable information—winds, 
currents, etc. “These charts also show the 
shortest routes between principal ports: For 
instance. there is a heavy black line showing 
the shortest route between Port of Spain and 
Belém. Large ships traveling between major 
ports shown on the pilot charts usually stiy 
pretty close to the courses om them, in. order 
to cut down expenses in fuel and time, 

T thotgh of those things: so on siehting a 
large ship Vd try to estimate ber course, 
Then, since I usually know my piosition 19 
within one or two hundred miles, it was easy 
te Jowk for one of the black lines in my general 
area whieh slanted in the estituated direction. 

Since the ship was probubly om the line and 
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Twas near her, jt was ensy fo decide that T wae 
on the “tine of position” that was already 
marked out for me If Twas able to get 
a Jathtude observation near the time that 7 
ighted a ship, 1 usually felt that [ knew my 
position rather well. 


‘Trinidad and « Hospital Bed, 


Six days out of Devil's Island 1 sawn great 
humber of sea gulls for the first time, all 
coming from the west early in the morning. 
This seemed tw indicate that 1 was closer to 
land than T should have been at that latitude. 

1 changed) course considerably to the north 
and the next day, about 8 a'clock in the eve 
ning, sighted Trinidad's Galera Point Light, 
with no further changes in course.* 

It was most fortunate that T saw the sea 
gulls, for if T had continued on the former 
course T would have come down on the rocky 
and harborless eastern coast of Trinidad dur- 
ing the night. Galera Point i& on the island’: 
northeastern extremity. It towk me until the 
evening of the next day, New Year's, wo land 
in Teteron Bay at the U.S. Naval Base. 

The autharities here were most generous 
and hélpful. L was in rather had gondition, 
hot within eight days the penicillin given me 
in the naval hospital cleared) up most of the 
infections and T felt. much stranger, 

After leaving the hospital | met Mr. Mont- 
‘neral 

rere 
Trini- 


vomery H. Colladay, American consul 


in Port of Spain. Me and bis fa 
most hospitable and made my stay in 
dad pleasant (pages 258 and 262), 


Time Out for a Contracting Job 


Since 1 hud only about four doflare left, T 
was dn the lookout for ways to finance the rest 
of my trip, Accordingly, 1 was all attention 
when Mr. Colladay casually mentioned that 
sone difficulty was being encountered in fnd+ 
ing 2 contractor to de a job for the United 
States Government. When T expressed inter- 
est, he referred me to Mp. Jan Nadal, of the 
U. Army Engineers, who explained the 
sittution, 

During the war the U.S. Army had driven 
10 pilings into the sea bottom about a mile 
off the southwest end of Trinidad. These 
pilings were In 20 feet of water and were 
used as mooring dolphins for supply ships 
serving our coast artillery base guarding the 
Serpent’s Mouth, the strait between ‘Prinidad 
and the mouth of the Orinoco. 

This comp was no longer in use, ond the 
United States had am agreement with the 

“Sec, in the Navionar Grocuaeme Muacatove, 


“Cromroads of the Caribbean’ by Laurence Sanford 
(Critchell, Seyrember, 1957, 
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almost impossible te 
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to Mr. Nadal that 1 
bb. Th mist be 
ai ¢ight-months’ beard 
ey disreputable Thi 
f Mr. Nadal's reluctance to con- 
for the contract 

nomore dubious when hes 
pital L had available and fi 


everal ideas on 


Sea Fever 


Harpoonid, 
Marnji {stun (sve 
November, 1%) 
atiain a length 


20 fout. 


Job might be done and finally devided to form 
4 partnership—he to furnish the capital and 
LT to perform the jut 

M. seemed little more impressed ty 
De Boehmler engineering firm 
than by me alone. He felt certain that, if we 
the contract, we would not only be unable 
it but might well leave the job 
in Worse condition for the next contractor, 
As it gurantee agvinst that, he suggested 
that we place as a deposit 20 percent of our 
biel’s value, 


Done in Three Days for $8750 


There were thre bids—one at $2,300, one 
at OD, umd wiry at SE,100. As low bidder, 
Wwe were awarded the contract. 

After that it was simple. First, f rented 
8 diving helmet, air putp, and hose; then 1 
hotight 100 pounds of dynamite and a lite 
booklet, Hew te Dae Dynitmite. 1 had been 
assured that dynamite would only splintér the 
piles and not remove them completely, as the 
contract spectied, However, | decided to try 
that plan first. 

Hiring the same native boatman and to 
others 1o pump alr to me, Dowent down to the 


Giving Its Last Gusp, This Monster Will Carry Off No More Calves 


copman fought for hours before it tled amd could be kite 
rider Valin} yf the Amazon Delta.” by Hugh B, Cott, Nagunar. 0 
ilack cayman (Caiman niger), largest of the Island's crucouilians, has teen kawwn to 
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bottom. The first day was mostly expert- 
mental, since 1 had never been in a diving 
helmet before and the puny didn't work 
Properly until 1 made some repairs, 

‘The piles, near the Serpent's Mouth, were 
In @ strange swirl of the current formed by the 
merging of the Orinocu River and a, branch 
of the South Equitorial Current, The cur- 
rent and the muddy discharge from the 
Orinoco made diving at first difficult and wery 
frivhtening. However, ance started it was 
really quite easy, Th three days dynaumnitiny 
had cleanly removed the whole ten piles al 
4 total cost of $87.50_ 

Most of my share of the profit w: 
in preparing the Sco Fe: 
Voyage. 

T had a very large centerboari! made, one 
welghing 115 pounds. Also, canvas was put 
down on the deck tu Stop it fram Teaking— 
which it didn't, The fittings were refastened 
and reealked to stop them from Iealjing— 
which they didn't. The centerboard trunk 
iraced and refastened to stop it from leak- 
ing--which failed, tov, 

T made a new sail. o jiblike one to be used 
in running before the wind: in didn't work. 


used 
r to continue the 
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A new sea anchor and the fitting of the boat 
with oars (she was much too heavy to be 
paddled by now) completed the list of the 
major work done on ber, Mr. Peter Stoute, 
commodore af the ‘Trinidad Yacht Club, 
gave me invaluable advice. 


Last Five Miles Take: 24 Hours 


The See Fever sailed from Trinidad on 
May 4, 1948. Tt rained hard the first-after- 
noon, and 1 had not sailed 10 miles before 
T Jearned how little use was all my refitting 
in Trinitiad. The boat leaked even worse 
than before, and in the choppy seas off he 
north coust of Trinidad I soon became very 
seasick. 

However, the 9Q-nile passage between 
Trinidad and Grenada was made In good time. 
I sighted the island almost exactly 24 hours 
after salling from ‘Trinidad—then spent the 
next 24 hours sailing five miles into the har- 
bor of St. Ciearge's. A combination of un- 
usmal tides and currents and a choppy sea 
kept me tucking back and forth all night 
and most of the day, slowly working to wind- 
ward, 

Turing this tantalizing day. se close to the 
shore T wished to reach, my seasickness grew 
much worse. Having had nothing to reteh for 
more than a day, the moming after sighting 
lond fhegan to reteh blood. | was most un 
happy until F reached St. George's that after 
HOOT, 

Vawler the circumstances it wis somethitur 
of a shock to read the port officer's return and 
find the voyage listed as “Measure cruise,” 
The Sna Fever was dignified with the desl 
natinn “Canoe yacht,” 

Alter several days in St. George's T set sail 
again, intending to go through the Mona Pas 
auge between Puerto Rico and the Dominican 
Republic. My plan was to stop at Aves 
Ishind, 1 barren rock owned by Venezuela. 

OF course T wns seasick again for the first 
two days, and after five days | realized! ‘that 
Thad missed Aves Eland, By then my watch 
was useless and accurate mivigatinn difficult, 

Sharks followed the howt, lut T was un- 
able to catch any. Again T was very weak 
and il Saltwater boils ence more were 
breaking out all over my body. 

On the sixth day and part of the seventh 
T had very heavy weather and found it meces- 
airy to like down my sails and Tie to a sea 
anchor, The Sea Fever was still leaking 
badly, nnel, since 1 had left most of my 
warmer things jn Trinidie, T was often cold. 
1 navigated, pumped continually, and sailed, 
but it was as if thnse duties and actions were 
independent of me, 
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One morning 1 awakened to find the See 
Fover sailing straight foc ahigh cliff, rhe first 
lantl J hud geen in seven days. | had not 
expected to sight land for anwther couple of 
days and was unsure about my longitude. 

“The obvious thing to de was to use an 
anchomt and extremely accurate method of 
navigation—T went ashore and asked where 
Twas! 1 found that 1 was in the British 
Virgin Islands and had struck the isknd of 
Virgin Gorda, 

U wus very sick and asked the way to the 
nearest hospital. 1 sailed over to Road Town, 
on Tortola, where the Commissioner of the 
grmoip placed me in the hospital under excel- 
Tent care. 

Since noone wits abourd to pump, the 
Sea Fever filled with water at the dock the 
first night in Road Twwn—to demonstrate 
agdin how “seay yy" she was, However, 
her mitural buoyancy kept her {rem actually 
sinking, 

When my infections partly cleared wp, T 
sailed on fram Tortola to San Juan, Puerto 
Rico,* sailing | 14 miles in 29 hours, 

In Puerto Rico the Sea Fewr was kept at 
the Club Nautico and further trimmed and 
calked by the club's shipwrights: Here, in 
response to invitations, 1 gave several lectures 
on my vovam. As the guest of Mr, and 
Mrs, George tuckert, Jr., Thad a most 
comfortable stis 

After tking on rations and water, Sea 
Fever sailed on June 4 for the last lez of the 
voyaue to Mia. Again T was sensick, but. 
since the weather was mild, not seriously so. 

Adground 6) Miles from Land 

Five days out of San Juan, about 10 o'clock 
one calm owening, | suddenly struck something 
—hard. The boat heeled over, my kerusene 
running light went out, and water started 
sireuming in one side as 1 pounded on a reef. 
‘The atchor chain became fouled nroaund a 
rock os the cance keeled over on her side, 
almost swamped. 

In my eagerness not to strike the northern 
coast af Hispuniolt T had sailed too much 
to the north and struck Silver Hank, a group 
of coral reefs some 60 miles from the nearest 
land. T took down the sails and spent the 
rest of the oight pumping, for the boat leaked! 
badly all night long, 

Tn the morning | found that the shock of 
striking the reef hud tora large eyebolt from 
the bow, leaving a hole below the water Hne_ 

See in the NarmewAL Geocearmi Macunwe 
“Pono Kies, the Gale of Riches” by John Oliver 
La Gorve, December, 19247 and “Puorto Kico: Wateh- 
da a the Caribbean," by E. John Lang, December 
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wer Reach Miami After a Fabulous Voyage from the Amuzon 


tn this picture, tken 
jously trom ‘Trindéad, 


< vouth suited into: Miami's harbor, 
be holds the tiller hangs his Kenosdte: tunnkng. Tasyp 


Sea Fever 


T cut a wooden plug and, swimming down, 
pounded the pluy Inty the hole. This stapped 
much of the leaking. 

Running into two days of calm weather 
after leaving thy tink, T often went swimming 
and read « good deal after drying out the few 
books | carried. Sometimes, with just a 
light following breege, I put a rope over the 
stern and dropped back to the end, being 
towed through the water by my own boat, 
This pleasure wis yocasionally marred by the 
q ce of a shark. Then, of course, 1 
got inte the boat in a hurry, 


First Landfall in 10 Days 


One day, shortly after hitting the reef, 1 
sighted a sail in the distance and gradually 
came up to it, The craft was a Bahamian 
sloop carrying dried conch to Haiti, From 
her crew 1 got’ some fresh water and a lont 
of bread. 

On the tenth morning owt of San Juan T 
awakened to find myself eight or nine miles 
north of my intended landfall, Great Tagua 
Island. Sighting land was even more exciting 
than usual, since this 10-day passage was the 
longest Thad had between landialls, 

Shortly after, two other exciting things 
happened, 

1 ulways left n fishing lire trailing behind 
the boat but rarely looked at it. T suddenly 
saw it in violent motion and pulled it in to 
find a 23-pound dolphin, almost dead from 
its struzgles against the line, 

Sew Fever was rolling wildly in a rough 
beam sea, and 2 lot of spray was coming over 
the boat, As T sat on the windward rail to 
hold her down, a little brown sea bird landed 
on my bare bea This bird, w nodtly tern, 
seemed to have fitth fear of me and gmsped 
my bitlr tenaciously whenever a particularly 
violent roll of the canoe started to unseat 
him, He seemed not even frightened by the 
slrenuous steering necessary because of the 
heavy: rollers, 

T postponed pumping as long as possible 
so that the bird miyht have a perch, He 
flew away only when I finally had to stagger 
forward ta primp, 

It took all day to-saif around 9 point and 
along the southern coust to Matthew Town, 
1 arrived there after dark and spent several 
days repairing some of the damaye done by 
the. reef, 


Mast Touches Water in Storm 


Sailing again, 1 intended to make Miami 
honstop: baton the third day out T encoun- 
tered the strongest storm I met on the whole 
trip, excepting short-lived squalls. 


267 


Occasionally one of the mountainous seas 
would hreak under the Ser Fever, rolling ber 
over so far that even the top of the mast 
touched water. The large centerbourd that I 
had made in Trinidad was of great value then. 
Even when the bowt ws knocked down and 
half swamped, the centerbourd lirought ber 
hack after the breaking wave had passed— 
but left me the job of pumping out all the 
water, 

Durlng one of the “knock-downs” my sex- 
tant fell out into the haat and 1 steppéd_on iL 
Navigational officers, who seem ty regard sex- 
tants as somewhat holy instruments, to. be 
treated with great reverence, would be shocked 
at the things it was necessary to do to mine. 
A piece of matchstick, carefully whittled 
down, replaced a rusted mirror spring, The 
shales were replaced with a broken pair of 
stinglasses, and the whole thing was used 
upside down, for the mirror was almost gone. 

T finally sighted Cuba* and went ashore at 
the Punta de Prictiens, where the pilots for 
the port of Nuevitas allowed me to stay 
overnight, 

Next day about sunset T was skirting the 
long burrier reef which guarils the northeast 
coast of Cuba when 1 sighted an islet and 
thought there was a passige to it. There 
wasn't 

‘Tremendous hreakers smashed the Sea Fever 

d against the coral reef on three separate 
bounces. She Aled with water, I lost a lot 
OE equipment; the main boom, the gunter, 
and the bowsprit were carried away, and the 
sail was ripped in several places. However, 
T was lucky and wos washed by the waves 
into the quieter lagoon inside, T managed to 
el ashore on the little islind, Cayo Verde, 

Fisherfolk Find Peace of Mind 

T spent three happy days with a fisher 
family living on this isolated yock. With the 
father and son T went turtle fishing, They 
sel their big nets in 10 fathoms of water. 
‘Turtles swam into the nets and entangled 
themselves. Every jwa months the family 
took salted turtle and precious tortoise shell 
into nes wevitus for sale. 

This kind family lent me tools to patch my 
Tiguing, wnd the women sewed the sail, 

One aftertioon while [ was on Cayo Verde 
some shark fishermen came over the same 
reef I had crossed ancl were wrecked. Their 
flat-bottomed sailboat was sank, and several 
thousand pounds of shark were lost. We 
helped them salvage what they could. 

2 Set, in the Naraisht. hor 
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Biggest Worm Farm 
By W. HL 


N THE CELLAR of Its lion house, New 
I York's Bronx Zoo tpesicp the biggest 

earthworm-breeding fatm im the world. 
The Zoo's pampered duck-billed platypuses, 
Cecil and Penelope, are the cause of this 
wholesale worm manufactory. They demand 
25,000 ‘big earthworms in thelr diet each 
month, along with an assortment of night 
crawlers. 

Even the untimely death, last September, 
of theit comrade in captivity, Betty, didn't 
help the situation much, Winter was coming 
on and a werm’s growth in winter is stow, 
To supply the main dish on the menu for two 
platypuses in cold weather is a much of a 
Job as doing it for three in the summer. 

When Cecil, Betty, and Penelope embarked 
on the high seas, en route from thelr Austral- 
fan homeland to New York, in the spring of 
M7, Zon authorities began to worry about 
supplying them with worms, To Christopher 
W. Coates, curator of the New York Aqua- 
tium, went the dublous honor of assuring the 
platypuses a regular daily handout, 


Food Worms Short—and High-priced 


of cur platypuses, 

“So we had to start from scratch and build 
up.our owo supply from what breeding stock 
we vould purchise. 

“The platypuses need two pounds of worms 
a duy, Depenting on size, from 150 to 1,000 
worms weigh one pound. Of the large size 
we generally supply, the plitypuses consume 
25,000 worms a month. 

“Our initial order fur worms was for 25,000, 
After three months had elapsed, dealer 
finally shipped us-3,306. They arrived about 
4 pam. on Friday, December 20, in tie middle 
of a snowstorm. Christmas fell on the fellow- 
ing Wednesday, and 1 had made plans ta go 
away from the Zoo for a long week end. My 
trip had ta be abandoned, for the worms 
demanded immediate care. 

“No one at the Zoo, including myself, 
knew much about worms.  distinetly recall 
picking them up gingerly, one by one, with 
a puir of tweezers, T soon got over that. snd 
sa did tankmen Thomas Callahan and James 


Caters to Platypuses 
|. NICHOLAS 


Malcolm, two Aquarium attendants who were 
ussigned to the actual work of handling the 
worns, 


Worms Flown to Panama 

“We felt our way along, and by early April, 
1947, we bad built up a stock which ‘eneour- 
uged us, Then we received a telegram from 
Mr. David Mleay, the Australian naturalist 
who was bringing the platypuses to America, 
advising that be had tun out of worms in mid- 
Pacific and requesting that we fly a consign. 
ment of 10,000 to Panama to meet his ship 
when it passed through the Canal This we 
did, although we felt sorry about depleting 
our breeding stock at this point. 

“Then caine another blow. ‘The platypuses 
rejected some of the worms, ‘That meant 
we had to grow hettor ones. We went all aver 
Bronx Park looking for various types of worms. 
By the time the platypuses arrived in late 
April, 1947, we had found an unidentified 
species that turned out to be sitisiaetory. We 
talled them ‘fighter worms’ becuse they are 
so active, although now we refer to them as 
‘leafworms,” beeause they occur in decayed 
leaves. We haven't had time yet to identify 
our Worms scientifically, 

“We discovered that our stock thrived best 
on a basic mixture of soil and elm leaves (page 
272). We also discovered that night crawlers 
were satisfactory as supplemental rations, 
although the platypuses will not eat them 
exclusively for more than two days at a time, 

“Callahan and Malcolm enteted into the 
spirit of the thing, for this was a definite 
challenge to allef us. They would come hack 
to the park after dark and spot likely places 
for finding worms. And they have become 
adept at catching night crawlers, tory, 

“With a red Jantern one man walks along 
the grass paralle) with a strip of sidewalk, 
picking up the crawlers as fast as he can and 
tossing them on the concrete. He sometimes 
walks 100 feet doing this and then retraces 
his steps, scooping the crawlers wit the side. 
walk. The crawlers aren't bothered by the 
red light, and do not vanish as they do when 
Prospective fishermen go hurting for them 
with a bright flashlight 

“We have bred night crawlers in captivity, 
for the first time to my knowledge, 

“Tn the early days we used to count the 
worms, but, ais our volume of production rose, 
we discarded that tedious method and now 
measure them out in containers which hold 
two pounds, or a one-lay supyly, 
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PEOPLE WHO MUST 


HEAR 


INSIST ON 
“EVEREADY” BATTERIES! 


“THE GIFT OF GAB,” says Herman Jablon, 
salesman, “would be pretty useless if I 
couldn't hear the answers. I use ‘Eveready" 
batteries in my hearing aid because my ex- 
perience tells me they last longer. I can't 
take chances on having to change batteries 
during a sales tall.” 

Newest “A” battery development: No, LOOSE. 
ensational, new “Eveready” “A" battery 
lasts three times as long as old-type “A” 


batteries of equal size. “Breathes” oxygen 
trom the airl 
See your 
hearing-aid 
HEARING-AID BATTERIES Sealer! 
wal” dat preducte of 


NATIONAL ‘CARBON COMPANY, INC. 
30 East 42nd Street, New York 17, N.Y. 
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EXPLORE THE WONDERS 
of SOUTH DAKOTA i 
BA Land of -$ 
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A Superb Combination of Zenith Exclusives* 


*ZENITH “TWIN COBRA" TONE ARMS 
mw Two fame sbral Tone Arms — the 
cords! One Cobru 
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Living a Good Life with a Bad Heart 


1. To look at him, you would never mands as it had been in youth, but 
guess that there insunything wrong with he had no warning signs of heart 
sheart.Heisjusta hitoverS0 trouble. 
active, happy, and gutting a Aso result of periodic medical ox- 
ment out of tife—yet ke  amingtians, his doctor was able to du- 


tect Ve when 


hiss rain’ 


yeuns olt 


hie impaired heart oc 
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wiry his physician's advicw, 
of nary 
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ong, OF wa adsptible to sudden de normal activity. 


2. He enjoys:many m 
fo of exercise, but 
carefully avotda a 
exertion Which migh(, far 
ther strain his weakened 
heart, 


3. By eating moderately, 
#liarhtions the work of bin 
irt during digestion, 
This helps ty avoid over 
weight, which is aly a ft 
burden for the heart. 


5. He maintains a calm 
and cheerful outlook, for 
his doctor explained 
fear 
news 


4, He is oble to curry on 
ily work, but allows 
op 
rt then << 
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Inviting workers everywhere to 


the pause that refreshes with ice-cold Coca-Cola 


Wonderful Movies from the very start 
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EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, SOCHESTER 4, NEW YORK 
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A problem that cries for solution in advance of need 


He WES EP 


too; you face all manner 

thor, squarely and honestly... all perhaps, exe 

pre-need choice of a family monument. Yet this 
ly important ta any family’s p ‘of mend, 

ive many disappdintments, fia thread. 

her and act now, 


rept one 


woblem is y 


ven 


You'll find the counsel you need where your monument dealer displays the 
Seal of the Barre Guild. and points it aut to you, etehed inet uoiisly on 
actual monuments, This Seal is your guarantee 0 perior quslity on and 
craftemanship, With it ? hacked 
hy tk e monament industry | 
aitite Center of the Workd” 
fe free — Lé jr 
iNustrated, with mare 
uate estions. Address: 


Barre Guill, Desk NA-S, Barre, Vt 
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=H SAVES YOU REAL MONEY ON RADIO, & 
TELEVISION, ELECTRONICS & TOOLS! 
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| Write for free bookier doscribing 
Unuaval features of these Nfte INCLIN-APOR—A 


INCLINATOR 0. OF AMERICA 
2228 Posron Blvd... Harrisburg, Pa. 


Favorite color camera... 


Makes full-color Kodachrome transparencies simple as black-and-white. 
You project them on a home screen—hove beautiful Kodachrome Prints 
made from them. Fost lens and shutter. Coupled range finder. Automatic 
shutter cocking, double-expo- 


sure prevention. $75 plus tax. 
Flasholder, $9.50 plus tax. At 
your Kodak dealer's . .. Eastman 
Kodak Co., Rochester 4, .N. Y. 


[Prices subject ta change without notice) 


Recommendation for Membership 
IN THE 


NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC SOCIETY 


*The Membership Dues, Which Are for the Calendar Year. Include 


Subncription ta the National Gougraphic Magarino 


To the Secretary, National Geographic Society, 
Sixfewnth and M Streets Northwest, Wachingran 6, D.C. _ yea9 


I nominate es 


OGecupatian 
(The [neermuatiwe ie important ler the trees! 
Address 
— = for membership in The Society. 


Name of nominating member 


Addres: 


Lite Memberhip, $10 
Fm futslele an 


Can You Guess the Name of This City? 


It’s a very important city to many millions 
of people, but you won't find it on the 
map. It’s the Telephone City thar the 
Bell System has built since the war, Every 
building shown in the picture is a tele- 
phone building. 


We've taken major building 
ectsand additions that the Bell Syste 
completed throughout the country and 
jad the artist show them in one picture, 
And that’s only oneseventh of the Bell 
Telephone buildings erected or enlarged 
since V-] Day, ‘There wasn’t toom fot 
2qoo others. 


These buildings are more than brick 
and stone and telephone equipment. 


Th > jobs for thousands of men und 
wornen. "They are more business for the 
towns and sin which they are located, 
‘They are more wnd better telephone sery- 
ice for millions of telephone users. 


When you look at all these buildings 
you can see how the Bell Systern is grow- 
ing to catch up with the nation’s needs, 
You can also see-why it is necessary for 
the telephone business to have reasonable 
cummings, 

For the money for buildings like these 
does not come out of the money you pay 
for telephone service 


Tt niwst come from investors — hun- 
dreds of thousands of everyday men and 
women all over America who are willing 
to invest their savings in the telephone 
business. 


Reasonable earnings.are needed to at- 
tract additional investors’ dollars. You 
have an interest in this because these 
dollars are used to provide you 
with more and better telephone 
service. 
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Discover a new life...vibrant, gay, relaxed... 
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